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Ac CENTINEL, 6b station was + pou" 
the northern terrace of the chateau de Beau- 
val, waited with impatience” until the great 
clock should announce the hour of mid- k 
night. - The night was totally dark, and no 
sound was heard to break the solemn si- 
lence, but the waves beating upon the 
shore; except that at intervals the wind, 
_ sighing among the battlements above his 
head, spoke a language of horror, which fancy” . 
busily interpreted: his memory, stored with 
ok. 1. A2 - n | 


4 
- 1 - *% 


4 „ MYSTERIOUS 


legendary tales) presented naught but terri- 
fic images. The murmurs of the gale creep- 
ing along the terrace, seemed, as it ap- 
f proached him, the converse of supernatural 
beings. Harrassed by the terrors of his 
| imagination, the centinel endeavoured to ex- 
amine the north front of the chateau, which 
extended itself along the terrace at the ex- 
tremity of which he was placed, hoping to 
discover the light of a taper from some one 
of the windows; but all the inhabitants on 
| that side had long retired to their repose ; | 
and such was the darkness, that the smaller 
compartments of the building could not be 
distinguished; the whole had the resem- 


blance of a huge mis-shapen rock, rather 


y than that of an human habitatior, 5 


» -4 ; 
I 


The ENT „ in hs hops of | 

discovering some one who waked with him, 

retreated slowly and silently ton his- post, 

3 when, upon turning round the eastern augle f ; 
: of the 9 he Remy ** clashing of arms ; 


N e 


08 What, ho! the castle! 1 3 1 5 


. e rENIT ENT. 8 . 


in a | didtant wok” Not daring to disturb 


the repose of the chateau needlessly, he 2 
listened at the end of the terrace, for a re- 


petition of the sounds, but all was still. 
The great clock now began slowly and 
heavily to toll out midnight, the vast courts 


resounded its deep and hollow tones, and 


the last stroke lingering in slow and sullen 
echoes, seemed unwilling to expire. The 
centinel heard it with pleasure; ; and soon 


afterwards saw the lantern of his comrades 


who were coming to relieve his guard. The 


clashing of arms, again repeated, now seemed 
to be near at hand, * a voice was heard 


be soldiera hoisted up their lantern 

above the ramparts, demanding Who goes 

there ?” They repeated their demand se- 
veral times, shewing their lantern upon dif- 
ferent parts of the walls ; but received no 
; A3 +; reply -: 
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reply: ; the clashing 'of arms ceased, MY was 


1. to the GE room: 


rades no longer interrupted the silence, the 


proaching the castle; and leaning over the 
| parapet, he heard low and stifled groans, 
and something seemed to have fallen upon 
the ground at the foot of the wall. He 


5 I r „ 
X . - 


concluded he had been mistaken; and pro- 
| ceded to retrace backward and forward that 
portion of the rampart which he was 1955 
| Pointed to | as 5 


The Hawa de Bessel in e to Allen 
the affliction he laboured under for the loss 
of the Baroness, who had died a short time 
| before, was in England, assisting at the nup- 
Vals of the young Earl of Petersvale, whose 


mother 


again profoundly silent, and having placed 
. another soldier as centinel, the rest returned 


Wben FIR deen . of at's com- 


soldier thought he heard some person ap- 


called repeatedly, but receiving no reply, 


in 


: PBNITENT: N . 7 
mother having an estate in Normany, near 
that of the Baron, the two families were 
upon a footing of intimacy; and the Baron 
had attended the Dowager Countess of Pe- 
tersvale to En gland, who had left her 
daughter Adeline at their Norman mansion, 
an indisposition preventing that young lady . 


he friend Erminguard with her brother; and 

as, she awaited, under the protection of Ma- 

on dame Valini her governante, the arrival of 

Te her family in Normandy, where they pur- oy 
ly, posed passin gt some time after their oy - 


The Chevalier Julien de Montalville, 5 
only son of the Baron de Beauval, remained F 


10 

n in that castle, expecting the arrival of his 
uncle Reginald, from whom the Baron had 

ten received letters, ex pressing an intention of 

i: PR visiting them. ; | 1 

_ The centinel, who still fancied he heard 

&e in the pauses of the wind some person 


— 


her | + | A Ge” 6 faintly. 


from being present at the espousals of her 
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faintly moaning at the foot of the welt; anx-| 
iously waited for day-light, to confirm or | 
remove his suspioions; until overcome at | 


length with fatigue, he leaned ae the pa- | 


1355 rapet, and fell asleep. 


* 
„ 


f Day TY 8 to appear, a soft and re- 
freshing gale. blew from the east, the cock 
in a distant farm cheerily saluted the morn, 
the warbling birds again renewed their amo- 
rous songs in the thickets, a delicious per- 
fume, exhaling from a thousand aromatic 


plants and flowers, seemed an incense wor- N 
thy of mounting to the throne of the Crea- | 
tor. The light of day encreased. The | 


floating clouds, which rose above the sea at 


the extremity of the horizon, became 


coloured with pale gold and a tender red, 
whose soft tints melting into each other, 
and gradually growing fainter, disappeared 
entirely as they -approached the zenith of 


the heavens, while the west still preserved a 


deep azure. The progress of the light be- 


COmes 


n—_ FA 


ck 


1CS. 


| contemplate the rising sun. 
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comes more rapid, the sun is about to ap- 
Pear, but the, impatient eye cannot yet dis- 
cover him, the various colours are no longer 
| distinguishable, . the wide expanse of 'hea- 


ven s covered with an immense mantle of 
gold, the clouds thin and dispersed glitter f 
here and there with most dazzling reflec- 
tions. 


The Chevalier de Montalville, who had 


risen upon the first appearance of the morn, 


approached the east end of the terrace, to 

He searched 
anxiously for that point of the horizon, in 
which it first presents its golden circle. 
“What a moment,” cried he, as his eyes 
were. fixed upon the distant waves, what 
sweet expectation ! how my heart palpi- 
e tates with pleasure ! The red and trem- 
bling light of the heavens glittered and 
sparkled on the face of the gently swelling 
billows. A ray of fire appears, and darting 


upwards rapidly encreases, the-glorious orb 
15 A5 becomes 


becomes at length suspended over en re- 
| splondent deep; the hills are richly cloathed 
with purple, and the plains are covered: with 


melled with a thousand flowers; the vast 
and immense ocean delights to multiply the 
image of the sun upon its undulating: bo- 
som; animated nature calls forth all her 
_ charms, to hail the appearance of her spouse. 


tention was diverted by the sight of two men 
| apparently dead, lying at a distance from each 


at the same time, that his own life was de- 
_ servedly forfeited by his want of vigilance; 

adding, that these men, whom he concluded 
to have been assassinated by robbers, would, 
if he had given the alarm, haye been saved. 
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floating gold; the meadows appear ena- 


Julien, occupied by these reflections, ap- 
proached the place where the centinel slept 
upon his guard. He awaked him, and was 
about to reprove his negli gence, when his at- 


other upon the plain below. J ulien pointed 
out these objects to the soldier, telling him 


The 


ENI TENT. Te FE N 


. The poor celine] trembling bens bis | 


ed Lord, recounted the circumstances of the 


ith | preceding night; the clashing of arms, 


na- which had been heard by himself and his a 


ast fellow soldiers; and their unavailing attempt a 


the MW to gain information from whence it pro- 
bo- ceded. Julien, justly irritated at their cow- 
her ardice and their indolence, which had 
use. prevented them, both from going to the as- 
sistance of the unfortunate men upon the 
ap- plain, and even from informing him of 
lept what they had heard, sternly commanded 
was the soldier to be gone, and assemble the 
s at-NPWhole guard immediately, that if any re- 5 

| mains of life should be found in them, the 

men might be brought into the castle, 


nted and every means used to restore them. 
him | | . 


The soldier hastened to the gear room 
ith his Lord's orders, and roused his com- 


INCE ; 

ded Ppanions, who slowly and unwilling: opened 
ould, he oy gates of the castle, and proceeded 
ved. i _ © 


o round 
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og} the walls, in Search of the dead 


bodies. 


— 


The sun, having now gained a consider- 


able degree of altitude, seemed to breathe 
new life into the whole creation. The trees 
put forth a fresher green, the cooing of the 
stock-doves, the humming of bees, and the 
bleatings of the sheep which rising from the 
plain shook the sparkling dew-drops from 


their fleccy backs, their snowy lambs also 
frisking and bounding over the verdant turf, 


Seemed to join the feathered choiristers of 


the wood, in an expressive hymn of praise 
to the great Creator of that glorious” planet, 


whose return seemed a renewal of their e ex- 


istence. „„ en ts 


Alas! 1 Julien, as he leaned 


over the battlements, the eyes of these 


<* poor unfortunates will open no more; their 


© ears are for ever closed by the cold hand of 


death; this glorious scene, so enchanting 
: Ae to 


ad 


r 
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© to my ravished senses, is to them a beavy 


darkness; their cold hearts are as insensi- 


ce ble to the thrilling strains, with which 
Ec yonder woods resound, as the earth to 
* which they are returning.” While he yet 
continued looking upon them, he imagined 
that he saw a feeble motion in the body of 
the nearest, and calling to the soldiers, 


commanded them to bring that man in- 
WF 5tantly into the castle, while he himself 
W hastened into the great © hall, to afford his 


assistance. 


The soldiers, having placed the wounded ; 


man upon a board, entered with him, and 


deposited their unfortunate burthen upon 


the floor, before a large fire. The counte- 
[nance was covered with blood, which had 
issued from a wound in the head; Julien 


ordered en to wash it nd warm water. 


57 „Holy St. Dennis * exclaimed Montal- | 
5 | ville, 
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1 * Reginald * 


Wicht Julien commanded them to remove 
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would bleed again, as soon as the warmth 
returned, and would, he feared, prove mor- 
tal. | | 5 


— — . I . 5 
% * . Sa * 
1 * —— — — ao oe 


Julien 9 * my dear uncle will be able per- 
FF * haps to receive the last sacraments.“ 


i 
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ville, „it is my uncle! my dear uncle 


The athendants erouded wad the ty, 


to a chamber ; where a surgeon examined 
the wounds, and declared to the afflicted 


Julien, that although he perceived Reginald 


continued to breathe, he had no hopes of 
saving his life, as a large wound in the side 


&« Let Father Augustin be called, * said 


The surgeon, having dressed the wounds ? 
of Reginald, whom Julien would not leave 


for a moment, and assured the young Lord, 
that nothing but being kept perfectly quiet 
could give him the least hope of life, re- 
5 | turned 


awd — _—_—_@Q@O 
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PENITENT. 15 
urned to the ball to examine the other 
ounded person, whom he found quite 
dead, with every appearance of having been 
80 some hours. Upon examining his habit, 
he judged he must have been the attendant , 
of the Chevalier. Reginald ; and looking 
pon the soldiers, he observed, that if he had 
deen called in time, he might have saved the 
lives of the Chevalier and this man, Who 
had died from loss of blood, and remaining | 
mth Wo de note he 7 80 N 1 
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N | The boast of Heraldry, the pomp of Power, | 
| „ All that Beauty, all that Wealth ear gave, ( 
« Await alike the inevitable hour; . 0 0 
. paths of ny lead but to the Grave: e. 
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J ULIEN 1 depatebed a. an, expres 13 
England, to give his father an account of 
the melancholy situation of his brother, and 
hasten his return to Beauval, remained 
through the whole i in his uncle's cham- 
5; ber; Ek 


„ 


\ 


The Baron de Beauval, when he received 
his son's express, concealed the accident of i 
which it informed him, as otherwise decency iſ 
would have compelled him to return to Nor- 
mandy, and quit scenes which were much 
more agreable to him, than attendance upon 
| a 


% — 
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'_ a 8 Fiber The Baron, never very affec- 

tionate towards Reginald, felt little concern 
at his danger; 3 his elegant person and ami- 
able manners had in their youth procured 
him a better reception from the women, than 
his elder brother: A mortification which 
the Baron, who was vain, felt bitterly in se- 
ret, and which had also given birth in him 
to a jealousy of the late Baroness, who, 
pleased with her brother-in law, had re- 
ceived him with great demonstrations of | 


/ 


+ offfriendsbip and affection upon every (but par- 
and ticularly upon the last) visit which he made 
ined Mat the castle. Fo | 


Her ies death, which happened while 


141IN - 


ived ion to a suspicion that she had fallen a sa- 


at of rifice to the Baron's jealousy. 
Mews. Father Agustin and Julien, seated on each 


side of Reginald's bed, anxiously waited to 
hear once more the voice of a friend, whom 
Moy 


1uach 
pon 


a 


e was last at the chateau, had given occa- J 


MYSTERIOUS | | 
. both loved very tenderly. Reginald 3x 
at length sighed deeply, and the surgeon. 
gently raising him upon pillows, he opened 
his eyes, and looking upon Julien, faintly 
 smiled, as a __— that he knew him. 


Ig taking bis band and 8 it, be⸗ 
Peenm his uncle to speak to bim. | 


Reginald replied not, but casting his eyes 
upward, seemed engaged in mental prayer; 
but soon closing them again, and his head Wk 

drooping upon his bosom, the surgeon de- '% 
sired they would quit the apartment, and | 
allow him to repose, assuring them, that his | 
extreme weakness rendered it impossible for | 
him to hold any conversation. | 


"Fallen, followed by. 3 anwillingly 4 
quitted the chamber; and the good Father 
was offering spiritual consolation to his 

young Lord, when they were again sum- 
© -moned by nes Surgeon to > Reginald' s apart- 
ment, 


% 


'PENITENT. MY 
ent, if ey would see * e be ex- 
ired. | e | 


ald 


W The Father hastened to ascend the stairs, 
s fast as his age and infirmities would per- 
it; but Julien flew through the corridor, 
hat his beloved uncle 1 at denn die in 
ais arms. . 


It was now ls dark, ace the feeble 
wilight that remained, shed'through: small 
Wanes of stained glass placed in the massive 


e- tone window frames of the chamber, barely 
nd fforded light sufficient to render objects 
his 


listinguishable. The bed's high canopy of 
lark red velvet, shaded by large plumes of 
Fathers, seemed to Julien, as he soſtly 
pened the door of the chamber, the mau- 
Poleum of his uncle. 


— 


The dying object within its gloomy en- 
Closure cast his feeble eyes upon him. Ju- 
ien 8 and when he beheld the 


pale 


| + © MYSTERIOUS | 


- pale countenance, and saw the blood flowing 
copiously from the mouth of his uncle, heff 
retired into one of the windows, and burst 
into tears. | | 
566 I Sod 3 me, Father,” | hid; Re 
. ginald in a low and interrupted. voice. Every 
« body immediately left the apartment, but 
Augustin. In a very few minutes the Fa- 
ther was heard, loudly summoning the sur- 
geon to attend Reginald, who had fainted. 
Julien rushed i in with him, and saw Augus- 
tin hastily put some papers into his bosom. 
When they had again in some measure re- 
covered the dying Chevalier, he inarticulately 
pronounced something, which they could 
not understand. 


© Raise him!“ cried Julien. 


Reginald slowly and with difficulty said, WF: 

in a low voice every moment interrupted. 
5 My J ulien my darling !—the Baroness! 

vr cc Oh 


: 3 


MYSTERIOUS | "45 
» > | "Do 4 7 4 3 5 | | 
Oh! the wrongs J have done Beauval but 
heaven has Jesus, pardon— the Baroness! 
—my Julien Rohesia!— | 


ing 


He could utter no more; his wound 

ving bled inwardly, the blood started 
bm his moufh and nostrils; he struggled 
if he would endeavour to speak again; 
it his exhausted nature sunk under the 5 


35 fort, and he neee 8 . O40) a WT 
ted. 0 O7 Ag — 2 5 

7118 | 
ne "ik cocked ad CIR" at the ew 


prds his uncle had uttered, stood with his 
folded upon his bosom, looking at the 
astly spectacle before him, although un- 
nscious that he saw any thing. Augustin 
pk him by the hand, and led him to an- 
eee | | Ott 


* 


* Wrongs the ine! PP —repeated 


2 lien as they b ee the corridor. 
Ned. 
of * Cs ont; my dear Chevalier," | 


5 


— . 
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; said Augustin, those words contain g 
e mystery which ought not to be divalged "2 
e do not excite the curiosity of your c 2 
. mestics, who cannot comprehend, andi 
1 "will n soon 2 them.“ 5 


&« A in ast 3 as 10 üg 


1 you, Father, to make a mystery of then 


c to me? surely I am sufficiently interestec 
in all that relates to my mother and m 
« uncle, to give me a e to demand in 
* formation.” 


ec That information,” replied Augusti. 
humbly, would be unavailing, would dit 
e tress you, and cannot come from me.“ 


? 


e Not from you!“ cried Julien haughtily 
rods | hay replied the Father mildly, 6“ I was ti 
ce reveal what is entrusted to me in confe: 
* sion, you would justly look upon me Wi 


* abhorrence.” 15 ny 
; Fe. = FILL 44 1 


PENITENT. "i | 
« But _ occasions, . allow·— 

- 1 

5 This is not 885 Aa oo” FN AN the | 

riest, nor would 1. have breathed a hint 

© upon this subject, were it not to caution 

* you against giving room to idle e 

* among the domestics of the chateau. 5 


Mt 


- You amaze me, Father ! mo 5 the 
Baron's causeless jealousy cannot have led 
you to suspect my. nen | 


- 


> lugt was Silent. 
rustins : 110 


0 


J diol © Fong ! in hanble, „ added 

„ olien; © Reginald was ever good and gen- 
ue; what wrongs!” “ f 

as toll © « Of 8 nature thens wrongs were,” 


onfes aid the Father interrupting him, his un- 
e wil timely death, let us charitably 3 will 
| * atone for them before the throne of 
« BU ence.” 


| F#- A - 5 Y N WEL ; I 
. | Baut 
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- replied Augustin, © that those wrongs bore | » 


| took him out upon the terrace ; they walked 3 
Reginald had spoken at all to Julien, since 


the Chevalier ruminating upon all · that 


But he mentioned my mother, said Ju- 
cc hen” Lou cannot therefore conclude,” 


* any relation to the Baroness; it is proba- 
& ble that in the confusion of his mind, 
4 which the near approach of his dissolution 4 
15 occasioned, he did not recollect her death, | 
6 and might wish to see her.” 

[-Julien' could not object to this reasoning, 7 
dag it did not satisfy him. His mind 
continued perplexed and bewildered, with- 
out any possibility of elucidating the mys- 
tery, which Reginald's words, he still be- 
e certainly contained. N 


1 . to divert bis attention; 
silently together--The Father regretting, that 


he saw'the deep effect it had upon his mind 


had . Previous to his mother' s death. 
When 


*% 
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When the bell from the chapel heavily tolled 
the passing knell of Reginald, Augustin re- 
tired to his oratory, and Julien, absorbed in 
thought, wandered through the cloisters, 
and entered the chapel. | 


The ods being n in the middle 
with a mat, he proceeded towards his mo- 
ther's monument unheard, and a candle 
which stood in the door-way of the turret 
prevented the persons who were there from 
seeing him in the distant darkness of the 
chapel. Julien, who had entered to utter a 
prayer at the feet of the altar for his uncle's 
soul and that of his mother, stopped sud- 
denly, upon hearing the men mention her 
ame. Augustin was right, thought Julien. 


„So Dame Cicely heard him talk of the 


nce Baroness, said the fellow who was tolling 
ind the bell; “ we all know very well, he used 
hat to be woundedly in love with her.“ 


" VOL. I. „„ | (66 Aye, 
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1 Aye, aye,” replied the other, © lookers i 
* on see most of the game; I have seen 


ec how he eyed her when they were seated 


ce at table; so did my Lord the Baron, else 
« my name's not Range; and then the 
© Chevalier Reginald did not stay to comfort 
cc my Lord, but went away the very ws she A 
e was buried.” | 9 


Ah, poor lady,” said the other, I am 
* afraid she did not come fairly by her death 
te between them; and then there was so 
© much secresy, nobody might look upon 
ce her, though we all wished for a last look at 
ce her sweet face; and when she was buried, 
ce the coffin was so light, I could have 
* carried it down into the vault myself, and 
« 80 I told Cicely.” © Ah, poor soul,“ said 
ee ghe, © my Lord the Baron was always 80 
* gurly, that my poor Lady pined ghd al- 
ce most to nothing.” 


J alien, restless and miserable, was un- 
willing 


ers 


een 3 
ted | 


else | 


the | 


fort | 


she 


am 


eath | 


s 80 
upon 
0k at 
ried, 
have 
and 
said 
ys 80 
ay al- 


s un- 
rilling 


plexity, from which he had no other method 


sidered as every way unworthy of him; and 


nnn  - 
willing to suspect his uncle of a criminal 
affection, of which his own words seemed 
to have accused him; but when the object 
they pointed at was his brother's wife, the _ 
recollection of the Chevalier's general good 
character, the certainty Julien entertained 
of his mother's virtue, the vows of chastity 
which Reginald had taken when he became 
a Knight of Malta, all joined in contradict- 
ing a belief, which in spite of himself he. 
could not help entertaining, that something 
improper had taken place in the conduct of 
his uncle towards the Baroness. Yet Regi- 
nald's words, the dark expressions of Augus- 
tin, and above all, the conversation he had 
just overheard in the chapel, bewildered 
him in a maze of torturing doubt and per- 


of extricating himself, than compelling 
Augustin to disclose the former confession 
of Reginald, which was a measure he con- 


be reflected, that it might possibly divulge 
OE 


_ 
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a secret, than the knowledge of which, his 1 


present uncertainty was NY more to- 


lerable. 


The Baron de Beauval, far from hastening | 


to embrace his brother before he should ex- 


pire, continued at Petersvale castle, where ' 
he received the news of his brother's death, 


not with concern, but vexation, because he | 


feared that event. might render it indecent 


for him to remain any longer in England, and 
Interrupt the progress which he fancied him- 
self making in the good graces of the 


Countess Dowager of Petersvale. 


Isabelle, still a fine woman, with very 
engaging manners, possessed a well cul- 
tivated understanding and great knowledge 
of the world. Being herself a Norman, 
and having long known the Baron, she was 
well acquainted with his character, and had 
often wondered with herself how her friend 
Nohesia the late Baroness could have been 


deceived 


» 


Eo, neon: © 29 _ 
deceived by the thin veil with which he 
W concealed his bad qualities. The Countess 
had been wedded to a man, who possessed 
in reality that noble mind, and those dig- 
nified manners, to which the Baron in vain 
pretended. Isabelle could not misunder- 
stand the nature of his attentions to herself, 
and was not ignorant of their object. His 
flattery was fulsome and disgusting, and his 
persecuting civilities kept the rest of her 
friends at a distance, which destroyed to her 
all the pleasure of their society. She there- 
fore took occasion to declare, in the pre- 
sence of a large company, of whom the 
Baron was of course , one, and placed close 
to her side, that she should shortly resign 
her estate at Villeverde to her daughter, and 
herself retire to Whaddon, (an estate which 
the late Earl her husband had settled upon 
her at their marriage) and pass half the year 
in England with her son. 


The Baron, who did not lose one word 
B 3 1 
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of this dechration, looked upon her with 
surprise; and soon after began to wonder 
that he had been so long blind to the ravages 
which time had made in a form once very 
lovely. Her slender and elegant figure now 
appeared to him that of an emaciated old 
woman ; in her hair, which was extremely 
black, and shaded a neck still very fair, he 
discovered additional marks of age. Her 
conversation, animated and sensible, sounded 
in his ears as the loquacity of a beldam. 
In short, the Countess, in the disposal of 
Villeyerde, lost all remains of beauty at 
once ; and, at little more than forty, became 
in the eyes of the Baron inveterately an 

old woman. © 


Her daughter, on the contrary, whom 
he had hitherto looked upon as a child, in 
the acquisition of this desirable domain, 
gained all her mother's graces, in addition to 
ber own. 


Adeline 


— 
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4 had been pointed out to him as a 
match very proper for his son; but he now 
considered her as equally suitable to himself. 
It is true, he felt some slight repugnance at 
breaking a connection which had so long 
been sanctioned by his decided and avowed 
approbation. Not that he regarded the 
feelings of his son, or those of Adeline; 
he felt only for himself, and was desirous of 
avoiding both the censure and ridicule 
which be was likely to fall under. These 
considerations however weighed but lightly, 
opposed to the desirable increase of wealth 
ne and power which would accrue to him from 
an the possession of Villeverde. He had not, 
5 upon some other occasions, hesitated at any 
secret means, however unwarrantable, of 


m compassing his designs ; and did not intend 
111 that any qualms of conscience, or scruples 
in, of honour, should impede his success here. 
to Full of these thoughts, he retired to read 

| some dispatches which Father Augustin had 
ne sent him from Normandy, 


Ba * he 
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The young Earl of Petersvale, who con- 
e the Baron as an old fop of the last 
age, took no notice of his leaving the com- 

© - pany; nor indeed ever paid any more atten- | 
tion to him than, as his guest and his mo- 
ther's friend, was absolutely necessary; 
but Erminguard, delicate and sensible, who 
could never bear that another's feelings, 
even. those of the meanest of her guests, 
should be hurt by inattention, hinted to her 
husband, that she feared the Baron had re- 
ceived ill news, as he did not return to the 
company. , Rien, continued Er- 
1 « and bring him to us.“ 


| 


4 4: 
a" 
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The Baron, who had some apparently just 
cCauses to execrate his brother, and was be- 
sides very much averse to the dismal parade of 

a funeral, determined not to quit his present 
abode, until his brother's interment had taxen 
place; and with that view, upon Alfred's 
approach, exhibited every demonstration of 
{WS most pan N Alfred, being in- 

formed 


W 


* 
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formed of the cause, and coneluding his 
affliction was real, strove to comfort him. 
Beauval however declared himself incapable 
of consolatibn, and besought the Earl to 


leave him, and not suffer himself to be af- | 


fected in his present happy circumstances by 
the sight of a man labouring: under a OP 
affliction. 


On the following morning, the Buron's 
valet informed Lord Petersvale, that his 
master was confined to his apartment by in- 
disposition. The man was also charged to 
make his excuses to the Ladies Isabelle and 
Erminguard. The next day the Baron be- 
came worse, and could not leave his bed. 

Julien in the mean time was seriously dis- 
tressed, on finding his father did not arrive. 
The corps of Reginald had been embalmed; 
but Montalville, as he looked upon the dead 


countenance of his uncle, perceived every 


day. a sensible and shocking alteration, in 
. features | 
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Features once so pleasing. That air of 
goodness which so lately spread itself over 

his open and manly face, had now given 
place to a grim and horrible frown. The 
strong glow of healthy middle age, was ex- 
cũhanged for livid and ghastly paleness. His 
= - sunk cheeks, and a look of extreme old age 
by which hourly encreased, presented a spec- 
tacle scarcely human, and almost too horri- 
ble to be endured. Julien, in the contem- 
plation of these chan ges, the terrible effects 

of death, thought of his dead relative, even 

while he suspected him of a crime which he 

dared not name, with pity. © If he was guit- 

e ty,” said Julien, “ heaven has punished his 

« crimes by cutting him off in the midst of 

c his days; even if his guilt was proved, holy 

e charity would command us to forgive it.” 

c Ah, Reginald,” continued Julien apos- 

_ trophizing his uncle's spirit, “relative once 

© 80 beloved, forgive uapicions, pertaps $0 80 

1 unjust.“ 


- 
A) * 
* 
= 
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Thus the Chevalier de Montalville, con- 
tinually harrassed by doubts which he was 
unwilling to entertain, - divided between the 


affection he bad always borne his uncle, 


and abhorrence at the incestuous connection 
which he appeared to have almost: conſessed 


on bis death- bed, wandered about the ex- 


tensive chateau de Beauval daily, expecting 


the arrival of his father, and dreading tbe 


shock bis parent would receive at beholding, 
the altered countenance of his only brother; 


for he did not imagine it possible that the 


Baron would allow him to be interred with- 
out _ him. | 


— 


1180 had apa every 3 Gab the f 


funeral, in order that an object (sg affecting 
might be removed from his father's sight. as 
soon as possible. Hearing the bell sounded 
in the great portal, Montalville hastened to 


receive his anxiously expected parent; but 7 


met only an express, -who delivered, him the 
following letter. 1 


„„ Chevalier, 


on”. | MYSTERIOUS | 
_ Chevalier, N 


5 55 You Our: my orders, not 
« to defer a moment the interment of Re- 
© ginald, You will also set out immediately 
<« for Malta, and take possession of his 
* effects and papers. The enclosed letter 
will procure you the countenance of the 
| e Chevalier de Sainville, and you will be 
guided by his n as to Four conduct, 
in that island. 


- 


— 


cc BRUTAL,” 


7 alien read this letter eine before ms 
could persuade himself that it was in reality 
his father ws had written it. | 


Chevalier!“ exclaimed Julien, „ and 
then what an air of haughty coldness runs 
through the whole!“ Montalville, who 
had ever been the darling of his father, 
who had always addressed him with the 
„ 9 most 


> YL 


— 


- PENITENT. x = 37 


ost affectionate epithets, was lost in con- 
2ctures upon this extraordinary cHianye. 


ot 
e- 5 Chevalier p? repeated he a ix inhat 
ly can have 80 much estranged me from my 
is father as to occasion this ceremonious 
er distance, which even borders upon con- 
he tempt | 222 | 
be | | . 
ct His peremptory orders to take immediate 
are of securing his uncle's property, gave 
Julien no surprise, as he was too well ac- 
vainted with, and had often lamented, the 
he propensity to avarice which was too apparent 
ity n the Baron's character. But the rest of 
he letter gave bim serious concern; well 
s be loved his father, he could not be blind 
nd o his unfeeling conduct. The indisposition 
ins f the Baron, which the messenger gave as 
ho reason for his not attending the funeral of 
er, is brother, offered no excuse ſor his mt 
the Neaving England upon the arrival of the 
ost rst account of his brother's danger. This 


illness 
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illness, J . learned from the messenger, 
had not attacked the baron until the arrival 
of his second express. Julien could not 
overlook, even in a parent, such hardness 
of heart, and unnatural disregard of a bro- 
ther who had lost his liſe in coming to 
give him proofs of his affection. He re- 
collected, it is true, the jealousy whieh he 
had heard his father entertained of his bro- 
ther, and which the conversation of the 
servants in the chapel had further confirmed 
him in believing; but Julien's heart was 
too young and too generous to suppose 
that this jealousy could have given birth to 
a rancorous hatred, which even the death of 
| both its objects could not appease. But 
whatever, after all, bad this to do with 
himself? A sudden thought darted across 
the mind of Julien, which made him shud- 
der: © Is it possible,“ cried he, pressing his 
hand to his forehead, is it possible the 
Baron can doubt —?“ He then began 
to trace the. resemblance, which there cer- 
| : | | tainly 


tl 


% 
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ainly was, in sort of family likeness, be- 
ween himself and Reginald. He remem- 
Wcred, and sickened at the recollection, how 
often his mother had remarked, upon dif- 
erent occasions, that he had exactly the air 


peared flattered by the observation, and 
isually replied, that his dear Julien had at 


ro- the same time the beautiful countenance of 
the I Rohesia. Drs 

ned : 
was Tortured by vague suspicions and per- 
osc Whplexing doubts of the virtue of the two per- 
to sons who had been among the objects ever 
of dearest to his heart, he now prepared to at- 
But tend the remains of his uncle to the same 
vith WW vault which contained those of a mother 
ross whom he had almost adored. 5 

ud- - | | 

his The evening was overcast and gloomy ; 


the Julien waited in an apartment adjoining 
gan the great hall, till he should be summoned 
cer-¶ to join the melancholy train which was to | 
unly ; attend 8 


of her brother-in-law, who always ap- 
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attend the coffin of his uncle. The torches 
of the attendants, flashing upon the oppo- 
site walls, faintly illuminated the apart-| 
ment in which he was cps. to and fro. 

In one corner stood a large theorbo, on 
which his uncle used to play the thorough 
bass, to a smaller lute which Rohesia her- 
self accompanied with her voice. He re- 
membered, with mingled pain and pleasure, 
those charming little concerts; and almost 
expected to see Rohesia enter, followed by 
Reginald, to begin their evening perform- 
ance, which usually commenced with the 
close of the day; that time, so silent and 
so soothing, his mother always considered 
as best adapted to the plaintrve strains | Se 
most delighted | ON, 


Tt 


A light from an opposite window, beaming 
in feeble reflection through those of his 
apartment, fell upon his mother's picture; 
the eyes were turned with a mournful 

glance 
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lance upon his; his own became rivetted 
tem, by a fascination which he could 
Wot resist. A sigh which escaped him ; 
emed re-echoed from the picture. He 
zed till his imagination became too strong 
dr his reason. He fancied the head turned 
hore and more towards him, and that all 
e features became convulsed with grief. 
he bosom appeared to heave and tears fall 
ist upon it. He started from the place in 
hich he was standing, and hastily ap- 
roached the picture; but the light being 
moved, the picture no longer continued | 
isible; and a moment's reflection told him, 
at he had been imposed upon by one of 
e common deceptions of an agitated 
nagination. 'The apartment however, now 
tally dark, became comfortless and dreary; 
> left it, therefore, and joined a company 
friars, to whom Reginald had formerly 
een a benefactor, and who had come from 
neighbouring monastery to attend him to 
e grave. . The corps, carried in procession 
. — 


ler- 
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round the great court, was preceded by thei 

friars, chaunting hymns and prayers, andi 
followed by Julien, at the head of all the 
inhabitants of the castle. Augustin re. 
ceived it at the door of the chapel, and 
Julien listened to the awful service with; 
variety of powerful sensations, of which 
however, grief for his uncle's unhapp 
death was the predominant one. He fol 
lowed the coffin into the vault, and saw it 
with indescrihable emotions, placed clos 
by the side of his mother's. The sight 
the dismal coffre, which contained the re 
mains of that mother, once 80 loyely, 80 
beloved, and the strong impression whic 
the sight of her picture had made upon hi 
imagination, combined to affect him deeply 
Big drops stood upon his forehead ; he at 
tempted to speak, but his voice faulterec 
and was inarticulate; his knees tremblec 
and his whole frame underwent such univer 
sal agitation, that he would have falle 
upon. the gain itself, had not Sylvio b 
Servani 


- 
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vant, perceiving his emotion, caught him 
bis arms. Augustin caused him to be 
ried to his apartment, where he con- 
ued a long time insensible; the care and 
ention of the domestics at length however 
stored Julien to his senses; and at hi 8 
n earnest request he was left to that re- 
se of which his harrassed mind stood so 
uch 1 in W 2 
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CHAP. II. 


25 Tormenting Dreams, wild Horrors of the Night, 
And Hags of Fancy, wing bim through the Air.“ 


= Thr inhabitants of the chateau had all 
long been sunk in repose. No being waked 
but Julien, who had restlessly counted the 
lagging hours till midnight. Two lamps, 
which burned upon high candlesticks in the 
large window, now partially, and at in- 
= terrals, with an expiring flame inuminated 
10 the chamber. The vast chimney Piece, 
; adorned with martial trophies in massive 
b stone, seemed the tomb of some departed 
0 warrior. The lofty arched roof of the 
apartment, crossed and re-· erossed with pon- 
derous beams of dark coloured wood carved 

into various fantastic devices, created gigan- 
* shadows; - phantoms that seemed to 
1 5 pee 


ange 
E So eg. — — 1 — 
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WAY the region of obscurity above him. 
he tall and mis- shapen figures, represented 

complete armour upon the tapestry, 
eemed, as they were moved by the wind, 
o approach him in various menacing atti- 
udes. The hallow blast hoarsely mur- 
ured along the winding stair-case, which 
ed downwards among the vaults and covered 
passages of the castle, of which there was a 
ecret door bammpniceting with his bed- 
chamber. 


J alien, although possessed of courage and 
fortitude in an eminent degree, yet har- 
rassed as he had lately been by the distress- 
ing scenes he had passed through, and the 
more shocking suspicions which those scenes 
had given birth to, could not but feel the 
comfortlessly solitude of his situation. The 
violence of the wind increased, and roared 
like thunder through the numerous vaulted 
passages and towers of the building. Julien 
could not keep his eyes from®that part of 

1 "We 
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bike tapestry where was the concealed doo 1 
which, shaken by the wind, he almost «if 
pected to see opened. One of the lamp 
had gone out, and the other did not affor 
lüght sufficient to enable him to see acro 
his extensive chamber. Wearied and er 
hausted, he at length closed his eyes, ani 
slumbered rather than slept, his imaginatio 
still presenting nothing but scenes of di 
tress. One moment he saw the Baron, hi 
father, entering the apartment and upbraid 
ing him as the offspring of an incestuou 
connexion, preparing to put him to death 
The remembrance of the door beneath thi 
ttapestry then recurred to his troubled mind 
he imagined he saw it open, and his uncl 
Reginald appear at it. The spectre, 
thought, approached the bed, and looking 
mournfully upon him turned away, beckon 
ing him to follow, among the winding Pat 
Sages, and at last seemed to sink into i 
coffin ; while that of his mother burstin 
| azunder, He arose from it, splendidly at 
rayed 


oo ved, and, appearing in all ber Wale 


coWF&auty, approached to embrace her son. 
my en, filled with joyful emotions, uttered 
great cry, which destroyed the pleasing 
roi lusion, and gave him back to the melan- 


holy reality of his situation. The other 


an mp had now expired, and it was with dif- 
tio culty Julien could distinguish the window, 
arge as it was, through the thick darkness. 


exed that the lights were extinguished, 
y which he might have read during the 


jim, he closed his eyes, and again endea- 


Il that had happened in the castle, and 


cinWhought his father considered him, strewed 


ou horns upon his pillow. So true it is, that 
leep is most unwilling to bestow its balmy 


i ss A 941 the We hh who most need 


T 
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edious hours in which repose was denied 


ſoured to compose himself to sleep; his 
eflections were too bitter to suffer repose; 


specially the horrid light in which he 


. e % 
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J alien, however, had begun to lose hi 

| i ae de y train of thought, in that con 
fused forgetfulness which precedes sounde 
sleep, when he was suddenly roused, by 
hearing some person moving near his bed 
A circumstance so extraordinary astonishel 
bim. He knew that he had secured the 
entrance of his apartment; and that anf 
other. being, besides himself, should be 
within it, appeared impossible. The con. 
cealed door, though it opened with a spring 
on either side, yet was, he believed, un 
known to every body, excepting the Baron 
and himself, now his uncle was dead. While 
these reflections passed instantaneous| 
through his mind, he listened again, hoping 
he might have been deceived by his imagi 
nation, as he had been already i in the en 
where his mother's picture Mut. 
1 Julien 5 neither superstitious nor 9 el 
"dy incredulous, had heard many person 

_ - ssert the possibility of the re-appearance o 


j | A : 2 
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88510 spirits, and adduce what they 


heir opinion; while others contended that 
e great Legislator of universal nature 
ould never allow his laws to be broken. 


he le had balanced between both opinions, 
the ut adhering rather to the latter, as more 
ani onsonant with the benignity of a merciful 


zing, who would never, he concluded, suf- 
xr the inhabitants of another world to re- 
ring urn and torment, or alarm the short-lived 
nants of this. All that had been said on 
he opposite side of the question, however, 
ow recurred to him, and above all the sud 


us en fate of bis uncle, whose life had been | 
ping inated at the moment he was about to- 
jag hake some important confession. - This 


ought gave him a sensation of horror. 
e listened again; and heard somebody | 


dad, reflected Julien, do not breathe, and 
son superstitious fears began to leave him, 1 
e ey were replaced by chose of assassins, 
artes vor. 1. C 1 


alled well authenticated facts i in support of _ a 


WD hard, almost close to him. The 1 | 
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| equally terriſying, and much more e rtain 
BD He was naked and entirely unable to mitke 1 
any defence, and not knowing what to re- 
5 solve on, he continued some moments silent, 15 
one of his arms resting upon the pillow. 
He heard the curtain move, and instantly 
felt a cold hand take hold of his wrist. 
Unable to contain himself any longer, he 
sprung up suddenly, and struck at the per- 
son who had touched him. The blow took 
effeet, and from tlie pain it gave himself, he 
judged it had fallen upon the teeth of the per⸗ 
son who approached him Julien sprang out 
of the bed, and retreating from it, heard an 
exclamation between a shriek and a groan. 
Afterwards all was still, and he heard no more; 


The Baron de Beauval was known to be 
rich, and to have a considerable quantity 
of plate, as well as some valuable jewels, in 
his house; which had occasioned several 
attempts to rob it. The Baron had no fears 
of losing his property, the principal. part of 
which was ae in places known op. 


* 
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to POT But these repeated attempts, ; 
made by persons who immediately took to 
the sea upon being pursued, had induced. 


him to train some of his peasantry to arms, 
who mounted guard every night 3 158 
terraces of the chateau. 5 


Julien, W 00 silently from the bed 
towards the window, hoped to alarm one of 
these men, whose duty it was to guard that 
side of the chateau on which his apart- 
ment was situated. He opened the case- 


ment, and called with all his strength; but 


the wind blew with such violence imme- © 
diately in at the window, that he knew the 
guard, who was probably at the other ex- 
tremity of the terrace, could not hear him, 
unless he leaned out to give more effect to 


his voice; but in order to do this, he must 


have turned his back upon the chamber, 
which in its present circumstances it was by 
no means prudent to do. Alarmed at his 


defenceless situation, he moved silently ä 
from the window, and endeayoured to re- 


8 2 d i a treat 


pay, apa << on 
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treat towards the chimney, near which ; 
his sword hung; surprised all the while 
that the person, for he had scarcely any 
doubt of its being a robber or an assassin, 
made no further attempt to molest him. 
Having regained his sword, he stepped 
with the same cautious silence towards the 


door of the chamber, which opened upon a 


corridor that crossed the upper part of the 
hall, having placed himself in such a man- 
ner before the entrance that the person 
within could not escape; for the window 
was so high from the terrace as to preclude 


all possibility of leaving the apartment by 


that means. He then called loudly for his 


servants. His voice echoed through the 
vast hall and among the numerous passages 


which branched from it, and ceased in the | 
murmur of a distant echo. Julien waited 


some time very impatiently, and then called 


again. At length a light appeared at the 
extremity of a distant passage, and shortly 
after a group of bis domesties approached 


995 him, 


” — 
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| him, with old Cicely, in a wrapping gown, 
at the head of them. © Bring more lights,” 
eried J ulien. The whole troop turned back, 
marching in a body to procure the required 
reinforcements. After having sufficiently -_ 
exhausted Julien's patience, they appeared 
again, every one bearing a flambeau, which 
had been used at his uncle's interment. 


* 
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Having carefully searched the apartment, 
; without discovering any traces of the extra- 
ordinary personage whom the Chevalier hed 
encountered, the servants looked upon each 
other in amazement; and Julien read in the 
pallid hue of their countenances the judge- 
ment they had formed of his nocturnal vi- 
sitor. Old Cicely, in particular, did not 
hesitate to assert, that it must have been the 
Chevalier Reginald's ghost. Julien, no less 
astonished than his domestics to find that 
his mysterious antagonist had vanished, was 
not himself altogether free from apprehen- 
sions somewhat similar to those of Cicely. | 
| VVT 


* 
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He however rebuked her sharply for such a { 
supposition , commanding them to light his [ 
lamps, and retire to their repose ; observing- | 

to them, that he had been doubtless deceived | 

by a dream, | since it was certain there could 
have been no human being in his chamber. 


17 No, no, my Lord ,” muttered Cicely as 
she passed along the gallery, « l fear it was 


no buman being.” 


The FHP full of this singlar adven- 

ture, retired together to their own hall; 

the outermost casting fearfh] glances around | 

them, and huddling up to the rest; as they 

i passed through the galleries and passages of 

the chateau. The remains of their fire, 

WM which had not quite gone out, they frugally 

'F scraped together, no one daring to go forth 

in search of wood; and round its feeble -' 

5 flame they silently placed their heavy oaken 

benches, and having cautiously secured the 

entrance of the hall, crouded in a circle 
$7: 246 before. 
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before the chimney. 77 remember,” said 
Cicely beginning the conversation, when 
J was a girl, hearing the story of the 


ce murder in the round tower behind the 
castle. The Baron Reginald,” continued 


sbe, ** who was grandfather of the present 


Baron, and of the Chevalier Reginald Who 
cc was buried to-night, — - ; 


1 all fixdd their eyes upon the old 
houzkoeper with ou attention. 


1 The 8 ind all ks family,” con- 
tinued Cicely, © were at prayers in the 
© chapel, except Rachael, one of the house- 


maids, and the under-gardener. Rachael 
© was making the bed in that chamber of 
the round tower with the grated window, 


„which looks upon the eastern terrace. 
* She was to have been married, poor girl, 
* next morning. When the family came 
from prayers, the housekeeper, as I might 
cc wad enquired for Rachael. After hunting 
%%% 


f 0 
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* all over the castle, they heard somebody 
0 groan, as they passed by the foot of the 


great stairs, which wind up the round 


« tower... Concluding that Rachael was 


| ( taken ill, they hastened up to the chamber 
27 at the top, where she and another maid 
„ used to sleep, and they found her mur- 


« dered; and the under gardener lying by 


| © her side, nearly dead also. He said, he 


% could not bear to see her married to 
* another, and had come up there to take 


« his last leave of her, and then drown 


te himself; but the devil tempted him to 


„ kill her. As soon as he had got out these 
e few words, he died, as the Chevalier 
6 Reginald did, before he could be confessed 


«© and have the last sacraments; and that 
«© was the reason why he walked, and made 


Aal those horrible noise which we used to 


« hear in n the chamber below.“ 


10 „What noises py scornfully demanded a 
. 5 j domestic 


= 
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domestic, who had lately been taken into the 
Baron's service. 


Oh | Francois,” returned the house- 
keeper, © I can't describe how frightful they 


« were; but if Marco was here, he. would 


«tell you what he heard, and what he saw; 


but he himself ran away from the chateau, 
«© and we never saw or heard of him any _ 


more, _ frightened, no doubt, at being 
6c forced to lie near r that terrible chamber.” 


* 


« Who was ; this Marco! "os demanded Ul.) 
incredulous Frangois. 


„ When Madame the Baroness Rohesſa,” 
replied Cicely, came home, with my Lord 


6 the Baron, after their marriage, Marco, : 


* came with them; and was page to the 
“Chevalier Reginald. Poor dear boy! he 
“was the prettiest creature, and used to lie 


in the little chamber next to the mer 


* Reginald, his 8 | 5 
ä | cs * . Talk 


8 
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1 Talk no more of . Reginald,” said a 
bollow voice, which seemed to proceed 


from the lower part: of the hall. 


They all started, and without daring to 
turn their heads in search of the speaker, 
: crept. closer together, and remained silent. 


— 


Julien, e had at returned to bed, 
continued reading in his apartment; or ra- 
ther, reflecting upon the strange and unac- 

countable circumstance which had so lately 
taken place there. Almost an hour had now 
1 [i passed since his domestics had retired, as he 
i imagined, to their repose. When. a slow 
and half stiffled sigh, which proceeded from 
his bed, roused all his attention, and made 
him exclaim, Holy St. Dennis protect mei 
J *< what can this mean?“ He demanded, in | 
aa loud and angry tone, who it was that 
sighed there thus? No reply was made 
him, and the drear and dismal stillness of 
0 aii resumed its melancholy reign. . 
* 


— 
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These barrassing and unaccou intable inter- 
ruptions were not to be endured. Julien, 
therefore, taking his sword under bis arm, 
was going to call his servant, who slept in a 
chamber at no great distance from his own, 
designing to keep Sylvio with him until day 
should appear. Turning down the nortng 
gallery, his attention was arrested by a faint 
light, which appeared at the extremity of 
that passage. This must be the person who 
has disturbed me so intolerably to night, 
thought Julien as he proceeded softly towards 
the light, in order to discover who it was that 
appeared in the gallery at an hour so unseason- 
able. As he drew nearer, the figure glided | 
into another gallery. Julien followed si- 
lently, and at a distance, and approached 
by degrees near enough to distinguish a 
person, wrapped in a long weed which 
covered him from head to foot. The light, 
which did not reach the opposite side of the 
gallery, seemed to proceed from the figure 
itself. It was certain the person did not 
bear a taper, for as Julien drew nearer, he a 
| 3 N 
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saw both the hands 'stretched. out, as in 


mental prayer, before a painting of St. Den- 


nis. Its devotions being concluded, the 


figure passed on to a full length picture of 


the Chevalier Reginald, which it contem- 
plated for a few moments, and then dis- 


appeared beyond a turning in the gallery. 
Julien imagined he saw his uncle Reginald, 
as he was wrapped in the habiliments of the 


: dead, before his interment.” He still con- 


tinued to follow, and saw the figure pass 
through a little door, concealed in the 


wainscot, which, upon pushing aside one of 


the pannels, admitted to a narrow stair- case. 
The figure entered, and the n closed 


| after it. 


4 
4 4 Pd 
4 


Julien, irresolute whether to follow, or 
return to his chamber and again summon 
bis domestics, looked silently round him, 
and down into the great hall below. The 


loſty Gothic windows now admitting streams 


of moonlight between the shafts of the pil- 


=» 


pxurTeut.  "M. 
lars, faintly illuminated that extcnsive apart- 
ment; the moon beams, intercepted by a 
row of cypress trees which grew in the court, 
waving in the wind, created a croud of sha- 
dows upon the floor. Julien, as he threw 
a glance across to the opposite gallery, al- 
most imagined he saw the whole race of his 
5 Ancestors ascended from their tombs be- | 
neath, and assembled in this ancient scene 
of their former festivity and grandeur. 


Concluding, that the figure he had seen, 
if it was human, had advanced far enough 
not to overhear him, he gently touched the 
spring of the concealed door, and descended 5 
among the vaults of the chateau, by means 
of the narrow and winding stairs, built 

within a cluster of pillars in the hall. The 
pannel closed after him, and as he cautiously 
groped along in darkness, he recollected that 
no person, excepting the Baron and himself, 
was acquainted with these passages. His 
dream also recurred to him, of his uncle's 
. © conducting 
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conducting him among these vaults. He 
hastily turned back, and began to re- ascend 
the stairs, when he saw the light flashing 
upon the wall below, and his curiosity again 


overcame his fear. He descended; and the 


figure was proceeding beſore him; Julien 
followed, and saw it, with mingled emoti- 


ons of terror and curiosity, approach the 
vault beneath the chapel, where the bodies 


of his mother and uncle were entombed. 
The light being intercepted by the narrow 
entrance of the yault, the passage in which 


| Julien stood was almost entirely dark, which 
enabled him to see distinctly what passed 


within. The figure, Whose back was still 
towards him, having entered beneath a low 


arched door, glided towards the coffin of 
| Reginald, and appeared to be smking down 


into it. Julien, - without examining any 
further, no longer doubted its being the 


shade of his dear uncle. In an agony of 
fear, he tottered to the side of the vault, 


uttering a prayer to Our Lady for protec- 
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f tion. The instant he spoke the light dis- 
appeared, and all was dark and silent. 
Supporting himself by the wall, he crept 
along, and gained the entrance of the 
vaults. His whole frame shaking with hor- 
ror, he passed as quickly as he was able 
through the galleries to his own apartment, 
where the lamps continued burning; and 
| threw himself upon the bed. 


Exhausted by the agitations he had un- 
dergone, he continued in a state of insen- 
sibility, until the day was considerably ad- 
vanced. Sylvio, surprised at having received 
no summons to attend his master, now 
entered the chamber. Julien, opening his 
eyes, was cheered and revived by the.joyous - 
appearance of a summer-sun; and seeing a 
his- book upon the bed near him, he con- 
cluded that he had fallen asleep while he 
Was reading, and that the terrific scenes ge 
had witnessed had passed only in a dream. 
But upon searching for his sword, it was no 
=— where 
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where to be ſound; their reality therefore 


no longer admitted of a doubt. He remem- 
bered to have dropped it in the vault ; i 


was therefore certain he had been there; 1 | 
that the figure which had vanished was the 


restless shade of his deceased uncle, he 


considered as a fact equally incontrovertible. 
Sylvio observed these unusual musings, and 
respectfully enquired if he was well. 


« Prepare for my departure instantly,“ 


cried Julien, without regarding his en- 


quiry, „I shall set out for Paris after break- 
. . 4 


\ 


As Julien entered the breakfast room, 


Father Augustin, receiving him with a re- 


proachful smile, said, the servants had told 


5 him the story of the horrible e seen in 
= Rot 


aber. Sik knew Augustin always ridi- 
culed the idea of the Supernatural appear- 
| ance 


Ro 


| PENITENT. Po 65 
| ances of the dead, answered carelealy, 7 'I 
5 * I dreamed.” 


£406 Yau he not to doubt . rejoined 
the Father, © but the alarm your dream has 
cc oecasioned among your domestics, will 
for the future convert every shadow they 
« encounter into a gigantic goblin.” Au- 
gustin then proceeded, in a dictatorial tone, 
to shew him the. absurdity of entertaining 
each childish fears and apprehangions; | 


This was a Jerks, #hick Julien could | 
e hear with patience. 


The Father ROY out into a long harangue 
upon the impossibility of such appearances, 
and adduced numerous instances of impos- 
tare: which had been detected. Dress 
up,“ continued Augustin, contem ptuously, 
a post, in a white robe, place it in the | 
twilight at the end of a gallery, and I en- _ 
gage that not one of your domestics, Che- 


- © valier, 
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4 Wige will dare to approach it. Goblins 


fare ever some such wooden existences ; 


« but surely, the fears they occasion, and the 


* 


e strong assertions which they give birth to N 
of the rer appearance of particular persons 
ei after their decease, for whom fearful peo- 
ple may mistake them, are no proofs to a 
< man of sense, that the e laws of 
* nature are broken; or that'— 


Enough, interrupted Julien, bauginilg, 
cc fe may reserve your lectures upon this 
te gubject for fearful people, who stand in 


c need of them. I am not of that descrip- 
« tion.” Augustin was silenced ; and Ju- 
lien, to whom this conversation was ex- 
tremely unseasonable, hastily finished his 
breakfast, and took his leave of the Priest; 
whom he did not intend to see any more 
| en "as apr 25 
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Fi Stood on her Cheeks ; as doth the Honey Dew 
Upon a N 885 = 


| Lavy Adeline, owing that Julien was 


prevented from accompanyin g his father to 


England, by the expected arrival of the 


Chevalier Reginald at Beauval, had re- 


mained at the chateau de Villeverde under 


pretence of indisposition; but in reality to 


be near Julien, which was to her far more 
agreeable than the fatiguing parade of her 


brother's wedding. Pensive, and naturally. 
fond of retirement, Villeverde was a charm- 
ing solitude, in which she could pursue her 


favorite occupations without interruption. 


Her Oy; for Es: had not at all re- 
Ea | - commended : 
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commended' her to the ladies of the neigh- 
, bouring families, who, detesting their 
gloomy chateau in the country, had very 
few of them at present left the gay and 
splendid scenes of dissipation, which , 
dear Fane afforded. „%% Wikis 


Day after ps passed, and 3 ulien did not 
appear; Madame Valini, from whom Ade- 
line concealed nothing, sympathised in her 
uneasiness. Sometimes she imagined that 
Julien, and the Chevalier his uncle, were 
gone together to England. Surely, Valini 
' would say, he would at least have informed 
you of bis departure. Adeline thought it 
impossible he should have left France, with- 
out seeing her; and yet she did not think 
be could bave been so long at Beauval, 
without taking any notice of her, whose 

stay at Villeverde, he could not be ignorant, 


Was wholly on his account. Nothing 


seemed so probable as his being in England ; 
but to be gone there, without taking leave. 
3 i 
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of her, was a cruel neglect, of which she 
N could wen HENSVE him guilty. 


If it be 50, Valini,” she would say, © he is 

« greatly changed, and what have I not to fear 

ec from the beauty and amiable manners of 
6c my countrywomen ! Lady Petersvale has a 
ce sister, who will doubtless be presented to 
« him. Ah, Valini ! that beautiful girl will 
* certainly be 2 her sister upon such an 
occasion, and” Her voice faultering, and 
ber eyes filling with tears, she was unable 

to conclude the sentence; the thought of 
losing her beloved Julien, was insupport- 
able. The heart of Julien she prized above 


#$ all other possessions; without his affection, 


the world, and all that it contained, be- 
came a blank, incapable. of interesting her. 
She shuddered in the anticipation of the 
wretchedness which would overwhelm her, 
if, yielding to the fickleness of his nation, 
he should find in England an object whom 
he i gat to herself. 


a 
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Her usual diversions now became tasteless 
and insipid. Her drawings, an art in which 
she excelled, were scattered about her 


apartment, and neglected. A curious col- 
lection of flowers, which she used to cul- 


tivate with her own hands, were now no 


longer beheld. with pleasure, but regret, 


Since Julien would no more remark their 


opening beauties. Valini's lessons in music 


were now no longer attended to with inte- 
i since Julien was no longer present to 


mark her improvement, and direct her 
taste. A small lute was her only compa- 


nion; "Is with this she would wander upon 


the sea beach, and listen to the dasbing of 


the waves, or fill the pauses between their 


breaking upon the shore, with the soft notes 


of her lute, or the softer strains of her own 
melodious voice. An hermitage, on the 
border of the sea, now became her favourite 


Wl jX retreat. There she loved to sit and look 


wards Evgland, where she was more and 
5 more perouaded Julien must be gone. 125 
| SONG. 
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SWIFT o'er the billows bounds my eager 3 
10 seek thee, J alien, on the English Shore. 1210 

5 Hope Whi ers YOW, W which, .by the breezes brought, 

2 From thee, my love, , wy s solitude SING: = | 
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The topsail rises o'er the distant wave, | 

My heart beats quick, for Julien may be there. 

Return, dear youth, your Adelina gave, 
nne 1 Are the Parent of Despair. 
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53 lien, papacy to his departure for 


1 Malta, arranged every thing at the chateau 


de Bcauval in such a manner as he thought 
would be most agreeable to the Baron, 
whom he now called father with a hesitation 
that would, if they could have known his 
thoughts, have :occasioned strange suspicions 
iu some of his domestics ; who, out of his 
presence, were very free in their remarks 
upon the late Chevalier's attachment to the 
Baroness; although none of them ex presse? 
à doubt of that lady's virtue. They attti- 
buted her ping in appearing to misun- 
18905 | ; derstand 
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derstand the Chevalier's profession 8, to a 
fear of irritating her husband against his 
brother, the savage impetuosity of whose 
disposition they were all well acquainted 
With, notwithstanding the gourtly exterior 


under which he sometimes concealed it. 


| The very anda | death of their bey, and 
* extraordinary secrecy observed after it, 
now became more than ever the subject of 
conversation among the domestics of the 
chateau. | They all hinted pretty plainly 
their belief, that the baroness had been 
poisoned. Old Cicely strongly contradicted 
this opinion, . by | assuring them that her | 
lady looked as beautiful when she was placed 
in her e as ever she did during her 


Sylvio, Julien's own servant, heard all 
their surmises and opinions, but forbore to 
repeat them to his master, knowing it would 
only give him pain. And when folks are 
. | « dead, 
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dead, 8 Sylvio would say to bis fellow Ser- 
vants, the sooner they are forgotten, and 
bo the less that i is said of them, the better.” | 


« The less that's —_ „ mut- 


tered old Cicely ; * I am sure nobody can 


te gay too much of my dear Lady, for she was 
«© the best, the sweetest, and the most cha- 


ple told her, but examine herself into all 
« their wants and necessities, and be sure 


© to relieve them, although she knew what 


e she had to expect from my Lord, if he 
« came to know of the money, which she 
* threw away upon such wretches, as my 
„Lord always calls the poor | peasants 3 
though, for my part, I think they are the 


ce same flesh and. blood as us, and $0 wy . 


poor dear Lady used to s wh ; mul then my 
c6 Lord phe POTS 


5 Ab,” injermpted Sylvio, 85 you never 


W. b . 5 c Cn 
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I < ritable to the poor; would go into thei? 
0 houses, and never trust to what other peo- 
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say nothing of either.” I 
observation, in return for which the old 
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te can praise my Lady, without abusing my 
Lord; so, good Cicely, you had better 
Having made this 


woman complimented him with the epithet 
of impertinent jackanapes, he quitted her 
and her audience, to whom she continued 
ber harangue; and went to join the Cheva- 
lier, in the court, who was about to begin 
his) journey. | 5 1 


Julien, as be passed under the great gate- x 
way, looked back upon the windows of the 4 
opposite building, where was the apartment 
in which he had passed so much time with E 
| His mother and his uncle; and where” the | 
Baron, though generally surly among his 
own family, yet sometimes joined in their 
evening concert, and appeared happy 1 in the 
society of his amiable relatives. - 


Two targets —_ Julien's eye, and | 
Some bows and arrows laying by them, as 
5 T7. Es | the 


| P 8 
porter opened his door to attend upon him. 
Archery was a favourite diversion of the Ba- 
ron, and he had taken great pains to ren- 
der Julien as expert as himself. The Ba- 
roness Rohesia, who joined in many of their 
amusements, would seldom be left out of 
this. A bow of a smaller size stood in the 
gateway chamber, among the rest. Julien 
looked upon it with that indescribably tender 
W emotion, which hearts affectionate as his 


feel so powerfully upon seeing any thing 


FF which 1 belonged dae ee 
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He now quitted the chateau; while a 


| is weight bung upon his mind and depressed 


his spirits, in a degree of which he had never 
before been sensible. The wind, which 
whistled through the hollow way he was 
passing in order to gain the main road, 
seemed to sigh at his departure, and whisper 
tales of approaching ' misfortune. His un- 
cle's 5 mysterious words, his father's cold and 
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| haughty letter, were causes of present un- 
bappiness; but a presension of some more 
dreadful misery lagged at his heart; and 


when, suddenly emerging from among the 
trees and bushes with which the road he was 


passing was covered, he caught a view of 


the chiteau, its dark towers and heavy bat- 


tlements seemed to frown upon him with. a 


Solemnity unusuall y Siem. 


: + 


There 4 3 thought Julien, since my 


father no longer regards me as bis son; but 
one being who is interested in my fate; but 


when he reflected how much reason he had 


to believe Adeline affectionately attached to 
him, his gloomy meditations began to give 
way to the more agreeable pictures which 


Hope held out to him, enlivened by that 
sunshine with which the Goddess, with in- 
imitable delicacy and effect, so suecessfully 


The © peacants children as he . their 
cabins 
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: of his assistance. 
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8 ran out out to look at their young ; 


Lord, whom they all loved for his condescen- 
Sion and familiarity. Julien, who frequently 


attended his mother when she made her oy 


ritable visits, knew many of them by name; 


and since her death, had continued her 


usual donations to some of the most infirm | 
and distressed, 'who now almost depended 


entirely upon his charity. The old men and 
vomen blessed him as he passed their doors; 
the children, with joyful countenances, ran 


to tell those within, that Monsieur le 


Chevalier was coming. The labourers 
i themselves, on whose account Julien was 


coutinually suggesting to his father some 
alterations in the environs of the chateau, 


looked upon him with eyes of gratitude, as 
their Kind patron. He stopped at the cabins 


of his regular pensioners, and paid them a 
month in advance, that they might not suf- 
fer during his absence, from the e 


n 
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He gave his last instructions to the | 
teacher of a school, which his mother had 
erected, and bestowed some trifling rewards 
upon the most meritorious of the little cho- 
lars; and those who were presented to him 


- by the master, as having made, particular 
improvements, he honoured by taking their 


hand and leading them above others who 


had been less diligent; ; a distinction es- 
teemed by these little students as much 
more valuable than any present of money; 
their little hearts were more elated by their 


Lord's approbation, for Which they all con- 
tended, than a statesman who is upon the 


eve of receiving a blue ribband, or one who 
having long been in the Opposition, sud- 


denly finds himself become Prime Minister. 


Julien, more just than many monarchs, 
had no favourites from caprice; merit was 


the only successful claim to his approbation; 1 


even where he found occasion to chide, he 
- did it with a mildness which convinced, 
 Vithout imm 
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The little boys followed bim with their 


eyes as far as they could see him, and then 


returned to their applications with redoubled 
assiduity. Their improvements, of which 


the young Lord at the castle condescended 


to take notice, became of importance both 
in the eyes of the children, and in those 
of their parents; every one of whom were 
anxious that their child should be led up by 
the Chevalier, and always, after his visits to 


the school, eagerly n 28 he had 
distin guished. 


. . 


4 * 
— 
x 


iS ulien felt that calm * tranquil pleasure, 5 


inseparable from actions of - benevolence, 
spreading round his heart ; and leaving the 


village, amidst the blessings of its inhabi- 


tants, proceeded to TERROR to take leave | 
of Lady Adeline. 


The Di of Petersvale, the last of 
an ancient Norman family, had, when she 


married an English Lord, stipulated to have 


14 „ her 
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Norman estate of Villeverde settled upon 
herself, and that sbe should be allowed to 


pass some part of every summer there. Isa- 
belle, naturally attached to the mansion of 


ber ancestors, had constantly availed herself 


of this permission. To render the abode as 
agreeable to her Lord as she could, she had 
modernized her old chateau, and new fronted 


it upon the same plan as her husband's prin- 


cipal seat in England; and had disposed the 


— 


neighbouring grounds into as near a resem- 
blance as they would admit of to his park 


and gardens. The Earl, who saw with gra- 
tütude the great pains his Lady took to ren- 
der ber abode agreeable to him, had, at his 
death, bequeathed it to Adeline, after her 


mother, whom he had often heard express 
a desire of marrying her daughter in that 


country; in order that this estate might 


till descend to Frenchmen, in preference to 
English, who she thought would probably 
neglect, and perhaps pull down, a house in 
which she had taken so much delight. It 
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was with these views that Isabelle had cast 
her eyes upon the Chevalier de Montalville, 
whom, as the son of a neighbouring Baron 8 

with whose family her's had formerly been 
connected by marriages, and a youth of an 
amiable character, she coneluded would be 

a match likely to secure her, daughter's hap 
piness, and carry into effect her darling plan 
of having French heirs to her domain 0. 
Villoverge, 735 e | : 


This connexion she had brought about 
with the most skilful and delicate address. 
She found means to interest the avarice of 
Julien's father in her favour; whom sbe had 
led to reflect, that the Chevalier, by marry- 
ing a woman already in possession of twelve 
hundred a year in England, would have no 
occasion to diminish his father's income 
during his life; for Isabelle was well assured 

that the fear of being obliged to advance 

any thing to his son, would prompt him to 

; throw. obstacles in the way of every con- 
Ds > SSI. | 
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nexion of that kind. The Baron, SF had 


an aversion to the considering J ulien and 


Adeline in any other light than children, 


because it put him in mind that he himself 


was not so youthful as heretofore, looked 


upon the establishment of his son as an 
event at the distance of half an age. 


His W the late Dion who. had 
1 more at heart than this connexion, 


at length prevailed with the Baron to con- 


sent to the proposed union, and he appeared 


to be extremely desirous chat it eee take 


place. 


1. 


The death of bis wife however had occa- 
sioned a material alteration in his sentiments. | 


He saw in Isabelle, a woman every way 


WW cuited to console him for his loss, and saw, 
at the same time, the possibility of getting 
Villeverde into his own possession; and as 
be always preferred the Baron de Beauval's 
own interest, to chat of any other personage 
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hank he thought the children Julien 
and Adeline might very well wait till the 
death of their parents, for the completion of 
© their union. He had however, while his 
7 Lady was living, gone too far to make it at 
all prudent now to declare abruptly the al- 
teration of his intentions; but he hoped to 
make such an impression upon the heart of 
Isabelle, as might induce her to exchange 
the plan of marrying their children, for the - 
more agreeable one of an union between 
BH | themselves. : We SD 


With a W person, the Baron had 
an immoderate share of vanity; and never 
allowed himself to entertain any doubt of 
being joyfully accepted by Isabelle, as goon 
as a sufficient time should have elapsed for 
him to throw. off his mourning for one wo- 
man, and address unother with decency. 
With these views he had attended Isabelle to 
England, and persecuted her with assidui- 
ties, which he took particular care should 
be euffiienti apparent to * one. 
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secret confession of his brother Reginald, 
- which at-his desire had been transmitted to 


proof of the strength of her affection, as her 
remaining at Villeverde certainly afforded; 
and which he had treated with 80 much dis- 
regard. With a mind thus harrassed, Ade- 
line was incapable of ber usual employ- 
ments, or of confining her attention to any 


sending to Beauval, to make some enquiries; 


— 


* & 


That Lady's s declared purpose of resigning | 
. Villeverde to her daughter, had disappvinted - 
bim, but it had opened other views, which 
at present engaged all his attention; and the 


the Baron by Augustin, seemed to remove 
what he considered as the only obstacle 
ia to _ his success. 


Adeline, who was every day more and 
more alarmed at Julien's neglect, passed her : 
time very disagreeably, and felt deeply mor- 
tified that she had given him so decisive a 


object, and Valini began to discover a visible 
alteration in her health. She proposed 


but.- 


wma  <- 
but Adeline rejected that expedicnt. © Sup- 
ce pose then,“ said Valini, © you were to go 
England; I cannot bear to see you in this 
* W agitation.” 


« No,” ” replied Adeline; i that would 10 
* following the Chevalier, which female de- 
« licacy could not permit.” Valini, secretly 
affected at the situation of Adeline, vighed, 
and turned away. | 


Adeline, though delicate as any of her 
sex, would not have hesitated at so slight an 
inroad upon the boundaries preseribed by 
female modesty, had not resentment lent 
strength to her resolution; and it was this 
last passion only which hindered her from 

hastening down the avenue of trees before 
the chateau, to meet her lover, who 1 now ap 
TY at the end of it. 


Although she could 8 at present see i 
bim distinctly, yet her heart told her it was 
LO Julien, 


\ 
1 
1 


/ 
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Julien; and aki: he approached nearer to 


the windows of her apartment, she ran over 


his person, and almost devoured it with her 
eyes; his least motion had a charm; his 


whole figure, environed by that magic me- 


dium through which the objects of love are 


scen, appeared to Adeline that of Apollo. 


She could not even see the graceful manner 


in which he dismounted, without certain 


emotions which proceed only from real affee- 


tion, and which those only who have felt 
them can be made to comprehend. When 
she heard the voice of her lover in the hall, 
an universal trembling seized her, and seatin g 


herself upon a sopha, she pretended to be 
occupied by her book, the better to conceal 


her; Joy and en 1 e 


— 


8 who had led bimself to imagine 
that his father. regarded him in an equivocal 


light, concluded that every one else would 
soon follow his example, and look upon him 
as the offspring of an incestuous passion. 


So 


! . 
of 

_—; 

* 


— 
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80 strongly had this idea 8 itself 
upon his mind, that he concluded Lady 
Adeline, who could not fail to discover his 
father's suspicions, would abandon him also. 
These mortifying conjectures had kept him 


in suspence, whether or not to make her 


a visit before he had seen his father, and by 
closely observing him, be enabled to judge 
whether his own fears were well or ill 


I founded ; but the Singularity of such con- 
duct, without assigning any reasons, would 


be knew, be inexcusable. The circum- 


stance of his being about to leave France, 


and above all the violence of his love for 
Adeline, hurried him in spite of his fears 
into her presence. ; 


- 


He approached her, and ade her and 


Madame Valinj the common compliments. 
Adeline forced herself to receive them with 
an air of reserve, which was scareely even 


polite. She rose at his entrance, and -point= 


ing to a . e on the opposite side of the 


aparmenty £4 0 | 


\ 


OT. 


— 


Py 
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apartment, degited* Monsisur le Chevalier 


Mould Please to be Seated.” 4 5 5 e By 
The heart of 301 a aka: as it hid 
been by a variety of distresses, was more 
and more chilled by this reception; it agreed 


80 exactly with his own desponding thoughts, | 


that he concluded- Adeline had been in- 
formed by her mother, that the Baron no 
longer considered him as his child, Finding 
himself thus about to lose the person dearest 
to him on earth, he beheld himself suddenly 


fallen from the state of one of the most hap- 
py, to that of the most miserable of human 


beings; and full of these en ideas, 
: he Seated. himself in silence. 


e who aan; to support what 


sbe thought ſemale dignity, meant only to 
resent by this formal reception his long ab- 
sence from Villeverde. She found however 
this Sacrifice of her feelings to be a task ex- 
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tremely diffcult, and dared not. rigk: a look | 


at her lover. 


A little dog, which had been lying behind 


Adeline upon the sopha, jumped down, and 


ran to fawn upon his well known friend, 
Julien. The Chevalier. scarcely saw the ca- 


resses which the little animal bestowed ppon 
E ji bim. . 


— 


Valini remarked this unusual absence of 


mind, and also noticing that Julien was 


again in deep mourning; (chat for his mother 
having been in part laid aside) she enquired 
in a hesitating manner r after the health of : 


the Baron. 


7 My father, dme, is I hope well, =. 
replied Julien. 


0 struck by the manner in 8 


Valini made this enquiry, and still more by 


the \ melancholy: - tone of Julien's reply, 
looked, 


— 


a MYSTERIOVS 


IT wah » es "on BW pal 
* R 3 * 
— 8 "© IG 


looked, involuntarily, upon the latter.” His 
altered countenance instantly ddisarmed ber 
_ 128 e hs yer resentment:- 


55 My. God! P: Gel 0 N every 

: thang” but love, and hurrying towards. Ju- 
lien; my dear Chevalier, you are unwell, I} 
and this has been the cause of your ng = 
* absence Tp = 


i 

Alas, no !”. replied Julien, « I, would 
te that alone had occasioned it. My uncle, = 
cc my en uncle Reginald, is dead big = 


" Wilm, a Stir 1 seat, dah the 
Sen opportunity of quitting the room. 


- 


Julien, . began to . the cir- 
cumstances of his uncle's death, avoiding 
carefully any mention of the mysterious 
words which had escaped him upon his 
deathi-bed; concluding his recital with in- 
a ber, that he was now on his way to 
e ä „„ Paris, 


Paris, in pursuance af the directions con- 
tained in his father 8 aer, which he chewed 
„ | 


Adeline, as he proceeded in his relation, 
felt more and more concerned at the injus- 
tice she had done him, and endeavoured to 
atone for it by the kindest consolation for 
his loss, and by giving him every innocent 
and delicate mark of her affection, and she 
IT imputed the. faint impression these demon- 
I | strations seemed to make upon him, to the 

4H grief he felt for 3 

The 3 proof of 8 from Ade- 
line, which at another time would have 
filled him with delight, now gave him tlie 
most acute pain. Before his return, she 
would perhaps, he thougbt, be informed, 


4 that his father had disowned him, and wy 
5 clared the infamy of his birth, of which he 
4 concluded Reginald had certainly informed 
0 the Baron before he came to the. chateau to 


confess | 


5 
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conſess it in person. The horror of ROY 
refleetions rendered even Adeline” 's menos 
insupportable. . 


es « She abquired, with tenderneas, when 
she should see him e 5 


7 —— 


bs ” 


5 « Peraps never . el. F alien, 
Adeline, 9 and anal to compre : 
hend the purport of what she hear, 2 

upon him in silence. TY SN 


. * - fo 
* - » _ x 
= — - - ©} 2 > EY 2 j 


oo res me, 1 Adeline did J os 
recollecting himself; © the melancholy scenes 
in which I have been engaged, have con- 

„ fſused me. I shall pass a week at Mar- 

„ seilles with our friend Sainville; and it is 
* probable I may have the happiness of re- 
0 turning to Villeverde some time in the 
© next month.“ | 


9 20 Deir Julien,” ad Adeline regarding 
5 him 


, 


93 
him with affection; © s0me uncommon dis- 
« tress has seized upon your mind, and oc- 
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e cupies it entirely. The loss of your uncle, 


ec well as I know you loved him and however 
« afflicting, with your manly fortitude is 
6, supportable, and cannot have occasioned 


in you such an alteration; as I perceiye. 
Tou labour, my friend, with some fatal 


< gecret, else why regard me with such 
© mournful looks? they fill my soul with 


* dread. Share your griefs with your Ade- 


« line; if I cannot avert the misfortune, at 
least let me partake of it. aden, confide 


© tome this distressing secret. 


— 


% You will know it, Adeline, too soon; 


«© would to God it could have been for ever 


* concealed, from you, from me, and from 


"2 ok 90 world. 75 


” x 


5 It will not separate us, Julien 2” aid. 
Adeline, with terror. e owed 


— ——— 


— — — + 
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e his brother, and hi- 
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Alas! it must; guiltless as I _ you 


ill disdain, and weng, abandon me.“ 


Fd 2 


- 


N Aker For * tephed a with 


emotion, oh never ! could you read my 


© heart, all whose wishes, all whose hopes, 


are your's, you would not torture it W 5 


cc "Rach unjust fears.” ot” ole oh 


* 


J shall become,” cried Julien, in a tone 


of desperation, c an outcast! an alien! 


* wretch without a name ! even my ber 


© father !—no—my uncle !—the Baron“ — 


* What of the Baron, Julien? what has 


175 8 to 3 RY 


cc Happened to him has he not lost his 


4 


1 Yes,” e Adeline, interrupting Touts 


e but Lady Petervale tells me JE 


1 What does che tell you 1 » fiercely de- 
- manded 


% * 


c usual spirits.“ 


manded Julien; benen nothing rashly— 


c Wait for e eee n e life 


depends upon it.” 


% 


«© You amaze me, Fn Madame de 


_ « Villeverde, my mother, informs me, that 


A FS Baron bears his losses with ( hristian | 
0p « resignation, © and begins to 1 


es Oh, doubtless,” replied J ulien, laugh- 


e. convulsively, “ he cannot regret beings, 
who under an appearance 80 e were 


i 


in 1 so worthless.“ 


F 


” a * 


Adeline continued to entreat an explank- 


tion, but the Chevalier, sinking down upon 


the sopha, seemed neither to see or hear 
her. Valini now entered, followed by a ser- 
vant with refreshments. Adeline rejoiced 
in this interruption ; for however eager she 
had at first been in her enquiries, she now 
being to dread the knowledge of a cirenm- 

| | stance, 


. 6 
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stance, which he had hinted was likely " 
separate them. She dismissed the servant, 
and without demanding any farther explana- | 
tion of her lover, applied herself to calm 

bis spirits and inspire him with hope. She 
| talked to him of her plants, of her progress 
in music, and taking up her lute, played 

and sung an Italian air. J ulien, who saw 
her design, forced 8 to __ amused. 


A 1 3 filled the and of 
Adeline and overspread her lovely counte- 
nance when the moment arrived that they 
were to part. Although but for a month, 
that month appeared to her a vast ann of 
her existence. 

« ie Julien,“ said she, © your ex- 
* treme melancholy has infected me. This 
« month, in looking forward, appears an 
cc age. Really, I believe, I shall be very 
- © unhappy, if you do not return precisely at 


ce the time you have fixed.“ 
| « Believe 
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Believe me, my adored Adeline,” replied - 
the Chevalier, © your Julien can know no 
8 happiness out of your presence.“ While 
be was speaking, he saw Sylvio coming with 
the horses. Taking Adeline s band, he said 
in a hurrying manner, may I make your 
| © your Ladyship : a en before my RO 5 
« ture 7" : 


Adeline replied, blushing, © yes Julien; 

« and I know you will not require any thing 

«to which I may not venture to proyue 
© compliance before-hand.” | 


* It thats you will go immediately to 
“England, and put yourself under your 
* mother's protection. My mind is haunted 
ce by vague fears, for Which I cannot ac- 
* count.” . 3A — 


She readily assured him, she would begin 
her journey on the following dax. 
VOL. I, „„  - | „% And 
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cc PEN when you arrive,” added. Julien, 
solemnly, © the secret with which my heart 
« is breaking will, I fear, be revealed to 
c you; and you, my Adeline, will W, if 
. no 5 7 0 love me.” e 


Aeli, bt affected, turned aide 
to conceal her tears. 5 


„ Julien a kissed her's; which he 
still held within his own, and bid her adieu. 
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CHAP. V. 


* Worshipful Society. 


Manpame de Villeverde, finding her son 


and Lady Petersvale desirous of prolonging 
their stay at their country-house before they 
went to France, wrote to inform Adeline, 
that her own stay in England would neces- 


sarily be e 


i 


* Since this is the case, dear Adeline,” ; | 


_continued the Countess, wy send to Beauval, 4 
c and desire Julien to come and join our 


* party at Petersvale. He will be a very 
* 8ufficient escort for you and Valini ; and 


Kit will, besides, divert his grief for Regi- 


* nald, whom, I am sure, Montalville la- 


ments much more sincerely than his 


e father. It must be owned, the Baron is 
b | 2414 | cc not 
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4 not at all wanting in any outward demon- 8 


« gtrations of affliction. He mourns most 
«© pompously ; although, I know, he de- 
© tests a black habit, as well as the gra- 


„ 1 vity: which his hypocrisy persuades him it 


0 necessary to assume upon this occa- 
„„ N ; IL 


0 At Pitaravile castle we have still re- 
“ maining a motley party, who with all 
ce their variety tire me to death. Come 
_ © therefore, my dear girl; and make me 
some amends in your society, for the insi- 
5 pidity of these English fashionables,” 


Madame de Villeverde, who chose to be 
addressed by that title in preference to 
being called Countess Dowager of Peters- 
vale, felicitated herself upon having now 50 
much less of the Baron de Beauval's fa- 
tiguing attentions. His civilities were now 
confined: within the bounds prescribed | by : 
the strictest rules of the coldest politeness. 

f 5 Jens 


* 
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5 Isabelle despised both the man and hin: mo- 
tives. Naturally of a lively temper, she 


| laughed at him, and all the rest of his rivals, 5 


whom she knew very well, while. they sighed 
insidiously by her side, were much more de- 
sirous oſ possessing her estate than herself. 
She however kept upon the best terms she 

could with the Baron, on her daughter's ac- 
count, whom she informed him she now 


daily e im England. 


00 4 the dear Nee Adeline, 
sighed out the Baron, she, who esteemed 


my regretted Reginald so highly 3 


85 « kindly pity his aac nne 


« I declare, Baron,” cried Madina FE 
« Villeverde, © you are always, like a dark 
cloud, casting your melancholy shade 
cc upon every thing within your reach.“ 


00 Alas, Madame “ said the Baron, in a 
* melancholy tone, © the sun has withdrawn 
TE: Es cc his 


Moran -  - 
© his cheering influence. The brother of 5 


my heart,” added hes appearing 1 to 9 
his eyes, is no more.” 


I weber your feelings,” * Babelle, 
ironically, persuaded of the hypocrisy of the 
Baron, „but I do assure you, Baron, that 
Hall affection, or the pretence of it, ſor re- 
{© lations, is now become so very unfashion- 
able in England, that unless you throw off 
* your mourning, and say no more of Regi- 
„ hald, I shall very soon be ashamed of 
your acquaintance. . Lady Petersvale her- 
self is under great concern for your repu- 
< tation, which you will certainly sacrifice 
0 among the fashionable party _ should 
i 2 romantic © grief continue.“ | 


ww 


70 The Baron, . is vast deal 

of grimace in the way of grief, because he 
thought it a method of becoming respecta- 
ble among the English, whose character he 
had heard was that of gravity and solemnity, 


7 3 2 
h * 
1 2 — 
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now . his mistake, loudly laughed at , 
his own folly in having given himself so 
much trouble to so little purpose. I have,“ 


cried he, most egregiously mistaken the 


English character, and been too long 


< blind to their refiriements ; rational, sen- 
« ble people they have the discernment 
« to see and despise the absurdity of grief, 
« and are much less barbarous and . 
* thic”— 


9 0 en Baron,” interrupted Isabelle, 


a they are already so far from either, that 
“ do not despair of shortly seeing an En- 
e glishman of rank outdo a Parisian petit 
© maitre of the very first quality.“ 


« Vive la bagatelle!“ cried the Baron, 
turning round upon one foot ; * a hint from 
* the beautiful Comtesse de Villeverde is a 


* command; a ray of her favour is suffi- 


« cient to enliven the blackest nenn in the 
atmosphere. „ B tort ard oe 


E 4 „ Toke 
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euling the coxcomical expression of the Ba- 
ron, * to be properly irradiated when you 
*© come again within my orbit, and shew 
these English, that our nation are still the 
c princes of feathers. Depechez done, dé- 
4 pechez, Monsieur le Baron, and take par- 
*« ticular care of the costume which I shall 
6: announce as the last fashion from Paris.” 
, 


“Je vais, ma charmante Comtesse, re- 


room. 


men, to ride to the neighbouring sea- port 
there on a new construction. They all de- 


parted, except Sir Frederie Plume and an 
old Italian Count, who had not joined the 


they had talked of, 


Take care then, replied Isabelle, 7A 


4 "_ the Baron, ene nn the | 
mn Petersvale proposed to the gentle- 


and examine a vessel which was building 


breakfast party. Sir Frederic offered to at- ] 
tend the ladies in a morning ramble, hien 


een SE 8 : 
bd 8 n n 
= dS I URI 7 50 1 = 
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Lady ville verde and Lady Petersvale, 


with her sister Julia, strolled through the 


park; at the gate of which Julia proposed 
that they should extend their walk, attended 
by Sir Frederic, upon the road towards a 
hill before them, from which there was a 
prospect of the sea, and of the 1 8 at 
| anchor 1 in the harbour. | 


As they approached the bill, over part of ' 
which the public road lay, and which wind- 
ing round one side of the hill, formed a 
deep precipice below, they saw a carriage 
before them descending upon the precipice, 
and were near enough to distinguish two la- 
dies in it. At the moment that the carriage 
came round from the other side of the hill, 
some sheep, which were lying upon the 
banks above, suddenly started up, and run- 
ning near the carriage, so frightened the 
horses, that the postilion had no longer the 
command of them; they reared, and began 

: EEA! ow ont 
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to back the carriage towards the HO of the. : 


| precipice. 7H) 


Fly ! fly! my dear Sir Frederic,” cried 
Lady Villererde, and endeavour to stop 
« them,” and at the same time she sprang 
forward herself; but Sir Frederic, looking 
at her with amazement, turned pale, and 
seemed rather inclined to leave the travellers 
to their fate, than run the risk of being 
dragged down the precipice by the frightened 
animals. Lady Petersvale bowever and her 
sister following Lady Villeverde, Sir Frederic 
was compelled to accompany them. i] 
The ladies in the carriage sbrieked with 
terror, and Lady Villeverde in an agony dis- 
covered her daughter and Valini, on the 
brink of destruction. The postilion finding 
that in spite of his endeavours the horses 
continued to back the carriage, threw him- 
self off. At that instant, a young man in 
deep mourning rushed from a coppice into 
| | 5 1 road, 


eee | 1p 
road, and seizing the reins of both horses, 
with great address, turned their heads to- 
wards the precipice. The animals, when 
they saw their-danger, became more quiet; 
and the postilion instantly seizing the oppor- 


tunity of opening the carriage 5 Adeline yu 


and Valini SPrang out. 


9 N thanks and blessings, my 
«dear ,:: eried Lady Petersvale to the 


stranger, who still held the horses. Sir Fre- 
deric all this time stood at some distance, 


without attempting to render any assistance. 


* If you will please to take hold of this 


“horse, Sir, said the stranger, I believe 
** we can lead them down the hill with 
th "OO 


Sir Frederic reluctantly advanced, not 
without signs of trepidation, and took hold 
of the horse on the side next the hill. The 
horse however shewing still some marks of 
E56 fear, 


eg 


55 : 
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tear, Sir Frederic e quitted it, pre- 
tending that the postilion, though he saw 
the poor lad had been bruised in jumping 
from the carriage, could now take care of 
the horses without any other assistance. 


The animals, by the management of the 
stranger, were now quiet, and Adeline's 
Scrvants, who had been detained at the post 
town, coming up, the postilion said that he 
thought he could conduct the . to 
Petersvale castle himself. 


1 The emotions of ray Villeverde and 

= Adeline deprived them for some moments of 
speech; Valini, though considerably alarmed, 
was collected, and did her utmost to e 
them from fainting. 


The Count di Rozarno, who was also a 
visitor at the castle, a short time after the 
departure of the ladies, had followed them, 
and was enquiring of Sir Frederic the na- 
be - 15 ture 


Ire 
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ture of the accident, but the latter was too 
much ashamed of his conduct, and the're- 
mains of his fear, to give him any account. 
The stranger, perceiving by the accent of 
the Count, that he was a foreigner, ad- 
dressing him in French, said, © the horses 


' PENITENT. 


c had been a little restive, and on that ac- 


© count the ladies had left the carriage, in 
order to walk down the hill.” 


Lady Petarevals, seeing the Count, left 
Adeline to the care of her sister, and came 
forward to meet him, informing him of the 
particulars of the accident, and interrupting 
herself every moment to bestow her thanks 
and praises upon the courage and bun 


of the stranger. 


But Madame FR Villeverde, whose spirits 
were too much agitated to observe forms, 
passed the Count, and threw her arms round 
the neck of the young stranger, calling him 


the saviour of her daughter, and demanding 


how 
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how she could repay her great ablation to 


bim. The young man, modestly disengaging 
himself, said he was sufficiently rewarded 
in having the good fortune to be useful to 


such amiable ladies; and as they were now 


Sufficiently recovered to pursue their walk, 


and his presence was no longer necessary, 


bowing to Julia, he took his leave; and be- 


fore Lady Petersvale, who was beginning to 


speak, could give him an invitation to the 
castle, he disappeared among the thick 
brushwood and young trees of the coppice. 


Lady Villeverde called to him to return, 
but finding he did not, she demanded ea- 


gerly if any body knew bim. The postilion, 


overhearing her repeated questions, of 


«© who the gloriously benevolent creature 


« was, to whom she was indebted for all her 
© happiness? and wann any denne 
make a rep „ said, 


. 


4 


* Yes, pee your ladychip, 7 "VEN him 
"7074 | . 8 9 : 
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cc very well; he lives, by the great dell, in 

c the middle of that there wood.“ 

Valli, ho pad walked ub bebind, 
upon seeing the Count, started, and drew a 

thick black veil over her face. 


Adeline, struck with the young stranger's 
countenance, approached Valini, saying in 
a whisper, © dear Valint have you a younger 
* brother in ae oh 


'Valini, very 1 agitated, lid let 
5 wu hasten to the castle; I am unwell. i 


Madame de Villeverde, who knew Valini 
always avoided the presence of strangers, 
saw her and Adeline walk towards a little 
gate in the shrubbery, which led by a nearer 
way to the castle; and guessing the reason, 
called back Sir Frederic, who was following 
them, and taking the arm of the count, re- 
turned with her party by the way they came. 

| „ 
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Lady Villeverde, before she went down to 
dinner, ordered the postilion into her dress- 
ing room, to interrogate him more particu- 

- larly concerning the gentleman who had 
| saved her daughter; in answer to her ques- 
tions, we fellow neptied; 7 9 5-4 4 p07 


cc 1 cant ray, N your Ladyship, as I knows 
« much about un, but granmother, who 
« lives wi un, knows more nur J does. Y 


1 Your parent lives WY the gentleman 
then? ö 


by « Yes, he _ little cites, my Tas: : 
i granmother cant walk, so sister went to 


1 er her.“ 


- 


\ 


a6 What 1s her master.s name 5 


58 * Folk no —_ aka Mr. ee of 
ce Woodbourn . and tis sich a frightſul 


1 lonesome 


1an 


; to 
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10 lonesome place, to be sure, my Lady, x 
0 wonders granmother . hap there.” 


ee Enever nnd before chews was y bouse 
&« in that wood. bs 


«Ta! your Lodi, it was only a poor 
* cottage house, as old Dame Gale used to 
« bide in, and they Said as how she was a 
« witch, but now sister says, tis qu as 


8 


een as our parson 58. 


Lady Villeverde, finding from farther 
questions, that Woodbourn Dell was by a 
foot path within half a mile of Petersvale 
Park, determined to go in person, and invite 
its inhabitant to her son's castle. 


Adeline entering, as the postilion left the 
room, overheard part of her mother's enqui- 
ries; but her mind was too full of Julien's 
strange behaviour to allow her to interest 
herself in any thing else. Lady Villeverde 

e 
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saw the tears standing in in her eyes, and 
: r demanded what had — | 


Her FOES A; all that had . 


in her last interview with Julien. Isabelle 
was distressed at the situation of his mind; 


but entirely at a loss to assign any reason for 


it. It is some cruelty of that old cox- 


e comb, the Baron, no doubt,” said she. 
“He is an example of the truth of Voltaire's 
* observation about Monkies and Tigers; 


c but J think Beauval is most of the latter.“ 


Adeline shewed her mother a copy of the 
Baron's haughty letter to Julien, when he 


commanded him to 70 to . 


« This is strange, | said lsabelle, when 


she had read the letter; the Baron has 
_ © some scheme which I cannot fathom ; 1 


* am glad however that you are with me; 
Julien seems to have apprehended some 


; mischief, by deiring you to leave France. 


75 Seng 
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1 Sending him to Malta is a mere e pretenee 

to get him out of the way. Beauval 
knows, if Julien does not, that whatever 
property the Knights may have, goes at 
. their death to their Order; and it is not to 
« be supposed, that the Chevalier Sainyille, 
* who is a man of honour, will join in 
cheating the Order of its rights. Leave 
the developement of this affair to me, my 
« dear girl; depend upon it, if Julien still 
* continues to deserve you, no common ob- 
e stacle shall prevent your union, although 
“ Reginald's very recent death will now ne- 
8 N defer it.“ 5 hf 


The es POE foro by the party, 
who had now assembled in the dining room, 
of Adeline's arrival, met her at the door as 
she entered; and seizing both her hands, 
made her some extravagant com pliments 
upon her beauty, expressing at the same 
time, in the most hyperbolical terms, the 
borrors he had ee; while the dan- 

n 


: — Lice a << 
2 "- — . 
. W —_ es. woe RR ——_— 
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gerous situation, from which she had 80 
happily escaped, was related to him. 


Adeline shrunk from his advances, re- 
garding bim with surprise. She herself ap- 
peared in slight mourning; a compliment, 
which her tenderness for Julien gave her a 
secret pleasure in paying his father. 


The Baron was arrayed most sump- 


tuously, his hair immoderately frizzed and 
powdered; he continued to talk and take 


snuff withont ceasing. Adeline cast a se- 
cond glance upon him, and passing him, 


sligbtly courtesying, said, “she was happy 
to see Monsieur le Baron in such good 
1 ; 


Lilly Villeverde called the attention of 


the company, to observe the last fashion 


from Paris; her Ladyship then ran rapidly 


into a long encomium on the Baron's singu- 
muy * taste; and baving thus put him 


into 


PENITENT.., 1 
into a high good humour with himself, she 


80 
drew him aside to a window, and demanded 
what was the reason his son had allowed 
re- Adeline to come to England alone? 
ent, The Baron's eyes sparkled with rage, and 
er a almost in the same moment filled with tears. 
Isabelle was surprised, but repeated her 
| question; adding, * their connection is $0 
mp- Wl © well known here, that this neglect, unless 
and * you explain it, is affronting to my daugh- 
take « ter, and will afford some disgust, 1 fear, 
se- «to Lord Petersvale.” 
him, 
appy „ will explain to you, Madame, upon 
good some other occasion, said the Baron in a 
low voice, “ all that relates to Julien ;” and 
he added, in a louder tone of assumed 
n of gaiety, turning towards, the company, ce Ju- 
zhion lien will regret that he cannot have the 
pidly WF © honour of profiting by the society of 80 
ngu- Wl © many elegant English; but my affairs 
t him © oblige him to remain at Marseilles for 
into some time.” 


Lady 
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Lady V illeverde was forced to content 
herself with this promise of ſuture explana- 
tion, as the Baron carefully avoided any par- 
ticular conversation with her during the rest 
of the — a 
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5 | A Face, wherein there lie 

Wh < Clusters of c "which no Cue e glove,” 
Vas witch the Sis the company 
had retired to tbe drawing room, which was 
in another wing of the house, put on her 
veil, and stole across the lawn towards the 
extensive plantations and shrubberies Which 
embosom Petersvale castle. Her acciden- 
tal meeting with Count di Rozarno had 
awakened recollections so painful, that all 
her long established self command was 
scarcely sufficient to support and conceal | 
the violence of her emotions. | 


Valini had originally balls her acquain- | 
tance with Madame de Villeverde in a con- 
vent, where that lady was for short time 
Rr OE. "= I 


- 
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an accidental boarder, with her infant 
daughter Adeline. Valini, whom her own 
imprudences, and the distresses consequent 
upon them, had disgusted with the world, at 
that time had intentions of becoming a nun. 
But the infant beauty of Adeline, and the 
fascinating manners of Madame de Ville- 

verde, had so attached her to both mother 
and daughter, that when the Countess ex- 
pressed to the Lady Abbess, in the presence 
of Valini, her anxiety about the future ma- 
nagement and education of her dau ghter, 
which the various engagements her own 
rank involved her in, made it impossible for 
her to attend to completely herself. Valini, 
taking Adeline in her arms, offered to dedi- 
date herself entirely to the formation of her 
mind. 


: Lady Villeverde, no less surprised than 
pleased, accepted her offer with the most 
lively expressions of gratitude. - She had 
yes; from the Abbess, that Valini was a 
woman 


* 
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woman of high quality ; that she was also a 
woman of the most polished education, at- 
tentive observation had abundantly proved td 


. 

at her. Her manners were such as ought to 
n. accompany such a countenance; they were 
he remarkably dignified, but at the same time 


50 · tempered with sweetness, that if her air 
had something the appearance of condescen- 
sion towards those whom she addressed, it ; 
was of a kind that seemed to render her no- 
tice doubly valuable, and to exalt the object 
of it. Nobody thought of considering Va- 
lini as merely the governante of Lady Ade- 
line; Madame de VIlleverde had taken care 
to secure her a proper respect, by informing 
her female friends, that she was both a wo- 
man of quality and fortune. Valini never 
spoke of either herself; her steward regu- 
larly attended her at Paris with the rents of 


her estate, which were known to be consi- 
most derable, by the magnificent presents she 
had made Adeline, and by her expensive chari- 


vas a ties in the neighbourhood of Villeverde, 
oman vor. 1. „„ where 
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| where she had erected a school for the . 
cation and maintenance of a certain number 

- it young females, who, at suitable ages, 

she portioned and disposed of in marriage; 
and when she was sometimes rallied by Ma- 
dame de Villeverde for her earnestness in 

promoting these marriages, she would reply, 


15 There is no creature. in n greater danger | 
ce of falling, by irresisfible temptation, than 
% a girl, who is of age to be married; at 
« the same time, there are none less assisted, 
« or if they fall less pitied; on this account 
Signora, I think my method of fulfilling 
« the duty of holy charity is the most ra- 
5 tional, as well as the most incumbent 
1 n one woman towards another.” L 


If any 1 the few 1 by whom she 
would be seen, by oblique hints appeared 
desirous of knowing who she really was, 
she would observe, without hesitation, that 
Signior Valini, g name she bore, was an 

| - : 


F 


*% 
* 
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was considered as the widow of the officer 
she had mentioned. Fer apartments at : 
Villeverde were 80 remote from those ap- 


pointed for the reception of company, that 


during the earlier infancy of Adeline, she 
was seldom seen by any, excepting her "_ 


py. and her n 


Lad y Villeverde, passin g — part of the 
year in England, Valini at the chateau in 
Normandy was more perfectly a recluse than 


if she had been actually a nun. The lady 


had particular reasons for the cautious con- 


cealment which she so studiously observed! 


Strong passions had involved her in situa- 


tions, at which she shuddered in remem- 


brance, and had stained her conscience with 


crimes, which many years of penitence, the 


most austere, had been insuthcient to obli- 


| lerate. 


| ati who had lost his life in 1 the service = 
ol the King of Naples. This plain account 
had silenced all further enquiries, and she 
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Left car y, by the death of both her FR 
8 mistress of herself and of a good 
estate, under the protection only of a-care- 


less brother, a blooming girl of sixteen, Va- 


lini had began the world, the idol of all the 
youth of Venice. Young, full of health 
and susceptibility, she had imbibed a passion 
for a nobleman,” whom she had seen at the 
Carnival; and it was supposed that she had 
eloped with him to France. Her brother, 


shocked as he was at the disgrace she had ? 


brought upon an ancient and noble family, 

had nevertheless taken every step to recover 
her, but in vain during three years, when at 
length he received an account that she had 
taken refuge. in a convent at Marseilles. 
He hastened thither, demanding her of the 
abbess as his sister. That lady informed 
him, it was indeed true that an Italian had 
commenced her noviciate in her convent, 
but that she was of a different name and 
family; what that name was, the superior as- 
sured him She. was not . to divulge. 
TT * 
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He ectreiited permission to speak, if but 
two words, to the lady. The abbess sent a 
nun with his request, and when the sister 

returned, she delivered a note through the 
55 rate. 


« n Camilla di Riazzi is too aw 
„ indisposed to see any one, and begs the 


Count di Rozarno will be e to ex. 


e cuse her.“ 


R who had been acquainted with--. 
Camilla, and had often seen her writing, 
had no suspicion of the deceit which was 
practised upon him by the prompt and dex- 
terous forgery of his sister ; and CxPregging 
his sorrow for the indisposition of the Sig 
nora, immediately quitted the convent. 


lt was this circumstance which had prin- 
cipally induced Valini to offer to accompany 
Madame de Villeverde . to England; but 
n from her steward, whom she ordered 
| F 3. to 
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meet her at Paris, that her tedther was 
himself going to that country, she contrived 
to be fixed at "TROOP? with the "Rong 
Adeline. | ee 


| 11 was in that retirement that Valini had 
bassed many years in penitence and sorrow 
for the crimes which ungoverned passion 
had seduced her to commit. What those 
crimes were, and the pangs of remorse which 
they occasioned her, were known only to her 
confessor and herself. Her person was as 
little known; for when by accident, or neces- 
sity, she was in the presence of any other 
person than Lady Villeverde's most intimate 
female friends, she was closely veiled, and 
spoke little. Her dress was nearly that of 
a nun, and indeed it was in that character 
she was usually considered; nothing but 
her extreme affection for Adeline could have 
induced her to leave her retirement, and 
come to England; as soon however as her 
character was known to the company at Pe- 
tersvale, 
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tersvale, not one attem pted to intrude upon 
her; aud as she seldom left her apartment, 
but at times when she believed every body 

else engaged in the house, her solitude was 


but little interrupted. Her health had been 


some time declining; the death of Rohesia, 
the late Baroness de Beauval, had greatly 
shocked her; that lady had always treated 
her with great affection and tenderness, but 
to the astonisbhment of Madame de Ville- 
verde, Valini had ever shrunk from her ad- 
vances, or replied to her professions with a 
coldness that appeared ungrateful, and was 
unaccountable ; and it was equally strange 
that Valini could never be prevailed upon, 
either by repeated invitations from Rohesia, 
or the entreaties of Isabelle, to enter the 
chateau de . 


When she heard Julien informing Adeline 
of the death of the Chevalier Reginald, she 
with difficulty restrained a shriek, which 
was about to escape her, and hurried out of 
. . the 
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; the room, to throw herself at the feet of an 
altar in her oratory. Valini was deeply i in- 

| terested in the fate of the Chevalier and the 
Baroness; and she was equally so, to con- 
ceal the knowledge of that interest from all 
the . 


ok was now nineteen years since she had 
seen her brother, and her accidental meeting 
with him at Petersvale castle occasioned 
such a. conflict of passions in her bosom as 
she hal never before experienced. Valini 
loved Rozarno with the utmost tenderness, 
but time had not at all lessened her shame 
for her past conduct, or altered her determi- 
nation of never appearing again as a member 
of a family which she had so much dis- 
graced. Her Steward furnished her with 
regular accounts of the health and welfare 
of this dear brother, to whom, by his means, 
she wrote at intervals, to prove that she was 
Still living, in order that she might not be 
deprived of her estate. Gl 
Rozarno, 
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| Rozarno, excessively rich and. equally in- 
dolent, allowed his sister, since she chose to 
do so, to seclude herself and remain unmo- 
lested. He only knew in general, that she 
boarded in a French convent, but was not 
professed; ; and he contented himself with: 
concluding, year atter year, that when she 
Should be tired of the cloister, she would 
return to Venice. He took indeed. some 
pains to draw the secret of her retirement 
from her steward, but as his bribes did not 
exceed Valini's generous payments, and the 
man besides loved his lady, he' remained 
faithful to her, and the Count gave up 4 
further on 


Valini, whose energetic character knew | 
no feeble passions, longed ardently to em- 


1 brace her brother, but she could not reveal 
A : herself to him, without at the same time be- 
as i 3 4 

72 ing known in her real character to the Ladies 


Villeverde and Adeline. To appoint a pri- 
vate meeting with the Count di Rozarno, 
F 5 . to 
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to whom she was supposed to be an utter 


stranger, was impossible, without afterwards 
appearing as his sister. So unexpected a 
discovery would naturally lead to enquiries, 


the bare apprehension of which filled Valini 
with Shame and despair. a 


— 


ee thoughts) the l boduriful 


Italian, wandering among the shrubberies of 
Petersvale, cast her eyes at intervals upon 


the windows of an apartment in the castle, 


where her brother and the visitants of the 


Earl were assembled. She endeavoured to 


silence the pleadings of affection, by op- 
posing to them the suggestions of reason 


and prudence. Shall I disgrace my noble 


“brother, by owning: myself his sister ?— 


© forbid it, honour ! and even affection !—T, 
« a wretch | whose crimes can never meet 
« the day.” A shower of tears came to her 
relief; she kneeled and prayed a few mo- 
ments, and then walked with, hurried steps 
_to the little gate, w Webs led towards the 

bills, 
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hills, unconscious whither she was going. 
She proceeded in deep meditation, until she 
had reached the precipice, from which Ade- 
line and herself had so providentially escaped. 
Wandering round the hill towards the sea, 
she endeavoured to fix her eyes upon that 
part of the horizon, where she imagined 


1 the chateau de has might be situated. 
n The sun, 1 bich was now setting among 
e, clouds infinitely various in figure and co- 


lours threw a softness upon the scene, 
which Valini felt soothing to her heart. She 
seated herself upon the moss-coyered root 


pal of an aged oak, to contemplate that Prince 8 
. of Splendor. ; 
x « Take a Monarch, said the fair Italian, 
. surrounded by his courtiers, those who 
* * thrust themselves most forward have the 
. most of his smiles, and glitter in gold and 
teps % purple; while modest merit, clad in sober 

9 grey, retires at a distance, and that vast 


6 „„ mass 


bs” | MYSTERIOUS 
© mass of voluminous vapour, which rolls 5 


e beneath, represents the body of a people, LA 


ce who support the throne, but see not the 
e face of the Sovereign.“ . 


| The towers of the castle, which ed 
to rise from the Sea, frowned in surly gran- 
deur amidst the heavy dark vapour behind 
Which the sun was retiring. Valini cast her 
eyes upon the object, but withdrew them 
instantly, and turned into the wood, in her 
way back, a small part of which she had 
crossed by a path, in order to gain the sum- 
. W 


As she walked FR down the 1 
she heard soft music floating upon the air, | 
interrupted at intervals by the light breeze 
which sighed among the branches above her. 
3 They are sweet notes,” said Valini; „1 


' © could almost believe the performer one of 


cc my countrymen ; HolyVirgin | what a ca- 
« dence.” She. stopped to listen; ; the 
sounds 


— 


s 
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— were on the right hand, anda path 


of considerable breadth. appeared to lead to 


some human habitation. Valini listened 
again, and heard an air, so pathetic, SO. ex- 
quisitely ex pressed, that she hastened eagerly 


forward, and passing through a rough path, 
sbe saw a green gate before her, which gave 


way upon her touching it, and introduced 
her to a winding alley, fragrant with the 


perfume of a thousand flowers, which the 
shade and coolness of the evening increased. 


Valini proceeded ilently, that she might not 
lose a note of so excellent and tasteful a a 
performer. After several turnings, she saw 

a rustic temple, whose pillars were covered 
with eglantine and honeysuckles ; and the 
musician himself seated at a little table, 
with his back towards her. There was a low 
hedge of hawthorn between them he had 
ceased playing, and leaned with his elbow 
upon the table, looking earnestly at a small 
portrait which lay before him. Valini could 


distinguich a woman's countenance ; but 
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when be began to apologise for her intrusion, 
the youth, hastily snatched up the picture, 
and turning, discovered to her the counte- 
* nance of her deliverer. uk 


She 8 to pour forth her thanks with 
all the energy of a heart sensible as her's was | 
of every obligation. Here she was addressing 
| the preserver of her life; her gratitude was sin- 
cere; it was the heart that spoke. The youth 
could not distinguish her features through 
ber veil, but conjecturing that she was one 
of the ladies whom he had extricated from 
their dangerous situation on the hill, he be- 
sought ber to forget so trifling a service; 

and handing her into the rustic e, 150 
her to a chair. ; 


4 alini's eyes were rivetted upon the fea- 
tures of the youth before her; she trembled, 
and starting at his touch, exclaimed, mer- 
* ciful God, en 115 senses.“ 


e 
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& Be composed Madam,“ | said the young 
man, © the remembrance of your danger 


e affects you; allow .me' to fetch you a gone 
of water.” * 


Valini beech her head, and the youth 
hurried into his cottage to procure the as- 
sistance of his servant for the lady. She 
followed him with her eyes across the lawn 
towards bis house. © It cannot be,“ said 
Valini, arguing with herself. Camilla 
« wrote to me, that he died at Venice vet, 
“Adeline demanded, had I a brother? 


« when she saw this youth—his features too | 


c are alike,” said she, almost breathless 
* exactly like what mine once were. Ah 
* wretchedValeria di Rozarno, once the pride. 

© of a noble family, how art thou fallen PP. 


Adler a long . during which her 
thoughts were so intently occupied on what 
had passed, that she scarcely breathed, Va- 
lini exclaimed, 


«Tt 
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< It cannot be !—It were madness to hope 
it —such a discovery! O Holy Virgin! 
1 my heart is bursting ' She rose from her 
seat, and ran frantickly from the temple, 
towards the gate, at which she had entered. 
The air however recovered her, and leaning: 
for a few moments, upon the arm of an an- 
cient espalier, which stood near, her pre- 
sence of mind returned, and she was about 
to re- enter the temple, when the cause of 
ber agitation again appeared before her. 
She accepted the refreshment which the 
youth had brought her. His old servant 
then coming in informed her master, that she | 
saw some ladies and a gentle man coming up 


the bill from the castle. | d 0 
& f | TY 'C 

Valini, hearing the information, declared. p 
herself perfectly recovered, and took her 
leave, saying, she wished to avoid them, as : 


she had letters to write, for which Lady 


Adeline 8 Servant would be waiting. 
Her 
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Her entertainer attended her to .the 
gate, and pointed, out a way by which she 
might regain the- castle through the plan- 
tations without meetin g Lady Petersvale' 8 
Pane i 

Madame de Villeverde, Wo was ber 
before the rest, saw Valini hurrying away, 
but knowing how much that lady always 
wished to escape observation, neee not 
to have seen her. 
I am come; Sir,” said Isabelle, e to pay 
in person the poor tribute of my thanks, 
* for the happiness of my future life, which 
* you have secured to me in the preserva- 
tion of my daughter ; and to beg that 
« you will point out to me some way of 
© manifesting my gratitude.. I shall not be 
* at rest until I have endeavoured to return 
* 80 great an obligation.” 


_« And 
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And I.“ said Adeline, © join with a stil 


"0 deeper interest in TO same 1 to my - 


3 e ee 


* 


Jou cannot be so unreasonable as to 
* deny us all,” cried Lady Petersvale; 


* and here is Julia, with her begging eyes, 


„who has been giving us your history. 


«You must allow us the honour of . 


3 friendship, Sir, added her Fay ship. 


Tbe youth, relieved from.an 1 em- 


barrassment, replied, that it would be a 


“ great bonour conferred upon him, which it 
e should be the business of his life to de- 
© serve.“ He conducted the company to 
the rustic temple, where his old servant, 
with the assistance of her spruce grand- 
daughter, had spread the table with straw- 
berries and cream, and was bringing also 
45 wine and biscuits. SE 


whether 


— 


« Julia, biabing and heatiating, enaiired 


cs 


00 


cc 
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country. 


The outh answered respectfully, that he 
had certainly no reason to expect her at his 
cottage ; and that he believed she had not 
at Pere left town. | 

9 hear,” a Lady Petersvale, she is 
« left excessively rich, which I am sorry 
« for, as it was I believe generally under- 
“stood that you were to have been Mr. 
« Domer's Help.” | ; 


b Mr. 8 Madam,“ replied the 
youth, © was the most generous of men, 
and to me more than a father,” 


« have heed Mrs. Da 8 character, | 
„from Julia,“ said Madame de Villeverde, 
© as well as the little respeet she has paid to 
„ the known wishes of her late husband in 

* your favour. You 00 Sir, we are already 

5 using 


whether Mrs. Domer was expected in ü : | 
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« using the freedom of friends.” © Nay, 
cc nay, continued that lady, upon seeing 


him gravely bow, as a tacit reproach for 


what seemed an improper liberty, I depose 
* Mrs. Dormer, and constitute myself your 
mother from this moment. 


« And I, aid Adeline, 4aking his band, 
bs hong F 


cs « Hey-day yy cried Lite Peterovle, 
anatching the other hand, * if 1 dont look 
* about me, I shall be left out of this _ 


192 compact.” 


: E he youth, almost affected to tears, faul- 
teringly murmured out his thanks for such 


unexampled kindness to an unknown or- 


phan. 


Julia, in the mean time, had gone to the 
bottom of the lawn to fetch the Count di 
- Rozarno, who was sauntering there, in order 


cc 
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| to introduce him. They returned together, 


and Julia announced him as a enn no- 
pleman. 1 


_ 
2 


« You -with e e e Mei? said the 
Count, in very broken English, « the rank 
of your friend. Pd re 4s ²2C 


Most ade” replied. the youth, in 
Italian, © and I, Signor; have the honour 
© to be born your countryman. Miss Fitz- 
8 hubert, added he, turning to Julia, 
has often heard my lamented friend relate 
e his having found me when an infant of 
* two years old, in a deserted cottage on 
« the terra firma in the dominions of the | 
55 Venetian state. 1 e 


« Of Vealoe.) i exclaimed the Count, re- 
pang him with fixed attention. | 


Taws my Lord. The infantine account 
. 1 1 of myself was, that my parents, 
5 ee 


6 © 
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meaning the peasants of the cottage, had 
c been out all night and all day. He de- 

c manded their names, which it seems I re- 
1 19 5 were Carlo and Maria.“ 


4 * And your 8 17 demanded the Count.. 


60 Lodoeo Contcell,” 

The > 422 W but assumin ng a coun- 
terfeit composure, he replied, © we are then 
«© namesakes, as well as countrymen ; Cor- 
* ticelli is the en of my ür, 


The evening now 3 ing, Madame 
de Villeverde took Ludovico's arm, saying, 
ic. come, my son, you shall go with us to 
rc Petersvale, where I shall present you a 
te brother who longs for an opportunity of 
ce expressing his gratitude to you on your 
ce sister Adeline's account. Besides, I don't 
& half like this Italian conversation, of 
76 which I can comprehend but little; re- 

„ cc member 
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c member, I will allow no claims of mere 
friendship to. interfere with your x hs 
ee your mother.” 


Lade 8 who had long loved Julia, al- 
though his unknown birth and dependent 
situation had never allowed him to declare 
his passion, wanted not persuasion to accept 
of an opportunity of being near ber, and 
willingly accompanied Madame de hd 
a and LAY Petersvale to the castle. 2674 Þ 


- 
2 . x 
* 
(HA. a e 
s » . : 
8 : b r > 
n : 


Rakes ; 
' ” . ” 
7 1 We * | 


© The Ded e done, 
3 7 A 8 yawn, and Hell itself . out 
| TON e W 


1 96 yet twenty, of the 
middle size, but admirably proportioned, 
with a countenance, in which the grave dig- 
nity of an Englishman was happily mingled 
with the expressive and animated intelli- 
gence of Italian features, received the thanks 
of Lord Petersvale, and the compliments of 
the Baron de Beauval, with that noble hu- 
mility which is inseparable from enlightened 
and virtuous minds. | 


Lord Petersvale, a generous. and worth 7 
Joung man, accompanied his thanks on 
Adelines 


7 . 5 — „ — „ 


ef 2 


— 
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Adeline's account with unſeigned assurance 
of his friendship and best services. 


Beauval, on the contrary, amidst a pro- 
fusion of French compliments and French 
affectation „eyed Ludovico askance, and be- 
gan to entertain an absurd suspicion, that 
this handsome youth might in the end be 
rewarded with the hand of the lady whose = 
life he had preserved. In Adeline he every 
day discovered new charms ; and treated her 
with a tenderness which he really felt, and 
which Adeline herself gratefully returned, 
considering him as Julien's father. This the 
Baron looked upon as direct encouragement, 
and began to imagine himself incapable of 
living without the possession of this charm- 
ing person; her estate in Normandy he bad 
long greedily desired, but herself he now” 
determined at any hazard to obtain. J ulien 
was an obstacle which he thought himself 
| possessed of the means of removing without, 
rtby afficulty or blame, and as Adeline received 
O06] YOL. I, | 8 . his 


ine's 
— * : 8 
- - 
1 : 8 > 
; / 
* ; , ; 
— : . 5 
, F o " - 
. * 4 f > : 
. . . | 


_ :.. MYSTERIOUS 


his passionate protestations off admiration 


and affection with so much sweetness, he 


fancied he need only declare himself to be 
accepted. 
Air Fi derie Plume seized the moment 
that the Baron had done speaking, to draw 
the young stranger's attention to himself. 
In quality of an intimate friend of this 
ec family,” said Sir Frederic, © and as a wit- 
< ness of the activity and courage of which 
« you gave so generous a proof the other 
© day, allow me also to assure you; Sir, of 
5 my most 8 esteem.“ Sh 


tonic awed: but ceplied not, as Sir 
Frederic contin ned 5peakin oe" 


4 


15 Your 2 7 0 merit alone,” added the Ba- 

ronet, © could not fail to engage the admi- 

© ration of all who beheld "nr 
Lone 


\ 


% 
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* 


Ludovico again bowed, and would have 
eee this string of commendation. 


« But,“ continued Sir Frederic, waving 
his hand, © you are not a little indebted to 


« Miss Fitzhubert, who by giving us your 


© history, has interested us all, and myself 


« in particular, in your welfare. Mr. Dor- 
* mer, I believe, was an Englich mer- 


5 chant 45 
« He was, Sir,” * ied Ladovico. 


It is arange, that after saving you from 


< perishing | in a lonely cottage, on the 


* $hores of Italy, and telling every body he 


1 designed to make yon his heir, he should 
* leave you only fifteen hundred pounds.“ 


Ludoves looked A anrees 


/ 


Sir 8 mistaking the cause, n 


« Miss Fitzhubert 1 is not to blame in men- N 


62 T tioning 


ö 2KroVs 


« tioning that eireumstanbe, for Mrs. Dor- 
«© mer, it seems, "takes Particular o care to de- 
© elare it every where. | | 


N SH $6 
; * 


Ludovico, wondering where this . 
would end, Betenen "without" eee 29544 
Je 22359 BI IO 1, 


3 say, continued Sir Frederic, © cons1- : 
15 dering the good character Mr. Dormer 
. < bore, it is surprising he should content 
ce himself with e YOu a e as 2 
cc Sum | 1 


| „Ludovico felt himself insulted by this pa- 
rading speech, but the rest of the company 
accustomed to his long and tedious dis 
courses, paid him no attention, and were 
divided into reien ee amon __ 
themselves. ä 


Tbe Count di Rozarno, who spoke En- 
bir with 1 althou gh he understood 
| it 


/PENITENT.. - 
it perfectly, had placed himself near 1e 
vico, in order to talk to him in his own lan- 
guage, which he found that youth opoke 
fluently, and with _—_ | 


1 turned: ee the Count ak 
of what he thought Sir Frederic's imperti 

nence, but the Baronet persevered in de- 
manding bis attention. 


S1 

ner | | . 
ent « This Mr of Mr. Dormer, I myself,? 
2 continued he, have endeayoured to re- 


«* medy, in a way, which, my young friend, 
will secure your interest, without en 
pa- « ing your delicacy. My friend, Lord Ter- 
any * rasfort, is appointed ambassador from our 
dis: court to the King of Naples; he sets out 
vere sbortly for Italy, I myself design to ac- _ 
ngst company him, and will procure for you, in 
case you do me the honour to accept it, 
* the post of his private secretary. No 
En- © thanks,” exclaimed Sir Frederic, seeing 
tood Ludovico, with a look of surprise and 
1 TT G3 + Joy, 
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Joy; At to r a * would you _ 


"My the place : 3 e 


Most ute replied Ludovico, 
« and I beg you will wow me nd assure 
you. - | | 


44 I will Weir no thanks,” intertöpteck Sir 


Frederic, « they are due 15 to Miss Fitz- 
Ws Hier we 


Luckily Julia was in a distant part of the 


room, for Ludovica felt her goodness too 


deeply to leave him the power of thanking 


her; and indeed for this appointment he was 
not at all indebted to her, for it was the last 
paiece of service she would have thought of 


rendering him, and she had been wondering 


within herself what could be the subject of 
. 80 long a conversation. by 5 


Julia had been too much alarmed to give 
Madame de Villeverde the information 
1. | which 
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which he 80 eagerly requested, when they 
first saw Ludovico, and afterwards. felt that 
awkward fear which love occasions of trust- 
ing oneself to speak of the object beloved! 
She had however aſterwards resolved upon 
communicating his unfortunate situation to 
the party at Petersvale, among whom, she 
knew, there were some, who from regard to 
merit, independent of their obligation to 
him, would, upon knowing . become his 5 
friends. 2 


Love, when it allowed Julia to speak, did 
more, it rendered her eloquent; she painted 
in the strongest colours the misfortune of 
his disappointment. © Mr. Dormer,” said 
she, „a man, whose estate was said to be 
three thousand a year, had educated this 
0 youth as his heir; he died, and Ludovico, 

instead of coming into possession of a 
considerable fortune, as every one ex- 
pected,“ added Julia, blushing, „found 

* from a will which Mrs. Dormer produced, 
2 WW. that 


* 
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« that his benefactor, who had for 80 many 
«years sheltered him in his bosom, had cast 
* him again upon the world, with only fif- 
« teen hundred pounds to depend upon; 
5 which Mrs. Dormer has the insolence to 
* 8ay her husband ought not to have Siven 
4 bim.“ 5 _ 1 5 


2 115 rejoiced that she had succeeded in 

- engaging her friends in behalf of Ludovico; 
but was infinitely chagrined, upon finding 

F- aſter\ ards that her success had so far outran 

her expectations, and when Ludovico mo- 

destly approached her to return his thanks 
for procuring him so agreeable | an- ein : 
ment; e i 


Sbe peevishly replied, © you les have 
| found others much n more agreeable.” ; 


* * 1 
my 


" Pailion: me, Madam,” said Ludovico, 
« jt may afford me n opportunity of dis- 
5 eovering my family, and the Count di 
is KRozarno, 
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I Rozarno, to whom my Italian name is 
= familiar, has promised me his assistance 
*to direct my enquiries,” 


_ pleased with. this possibility, con- 


gratulated him upon it, with much more 
good nature; and Adeline, who had just 


made her escape from the Baron, came to 


join them. 

Beau val, placing 3 upon a  sopha 
near Madame de Villeverde, enquired, when 
he should have the honour of informing, her 


of the circumstances which pad occasioned 


Julien's j journey to Marseilles. 


—_ 
A 
% 


„This evening, in my dressing- room,“ 


replied the lady, * but I suppose his return 
* is now not very distant??? 2 


- 


« Pardon me, | replied the Baron ; 4 Ju- 


0 lien, thought innocent, is an impostor; 1 


65 5 © he 


- 
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8 he has no claims upon me, and will re- 
« turn no more to Beauval.” N 


Madame de Villeverde, in the utmost 
amazement, pronounced emphatically, Ba- 
ron ! 

I do not intend to desert him utterly,” 
continued Beauval, © upon condition that 
ehe nenen becomes a Fein of 


12 * Malta,” NE 


FRE, Knight of Malta ! dh exclaimed Ba- 
belle. e 15 


„ This conversation,“ resumed the Baron, 

I would have avoided, as I knew it would 
« give” you pain. Here is a confession of 
“Reginald, written previous to his death, 
« which he richly deserved to meet with in 
e the männer he did. Take it, Madam, „ 
© will supersede the necessity of all farther 
60 explanation.” | 


| Madame 


— 


e 


Ns surgeon and attendants. He. afterwards 


© entirely ignorant of this unhappy dis- 
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Madame Villeverde received it trembling, 
and hurried with the papers to her own 


The Confession of 7 Reginald 


«1 die—O Beauval, my injured pwotbot 1 
in death forgive me |—T loved Rohesia— 
Julien is my son came to take him to 
but heaven has—the Baroness bs 8 


5 Soar: my Lord,” ne Avguatinn 
in his letter to the Baron, © the Chevalier 


* fainted, and I was compelled to recall the 


spoke little, except begging pardon of 
** heaven and. blessing his son. Julien is 


* coyery, but I could not dispense with the 


© 8olemn promise, which the Chevalier 
Reginald previously extorted from me, of. 


* communicating his confession to you, de- 
pending,“ he said, © upon your n. 
; . 70 5 
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“ for the fate of the child. This secret, 

- © my Lord, is buried in my bosom, and 
** Can never transpire. | | 


« By. Hades, tis false “ cried Madame 
de Villeverde, as she finished the writing, 
& and thou, Beauval, art a villain !” Recol- 
lection crowded fast upon her; they pointed 
out to her that Beauval loved her daughter, 


and aimed at the possession of her Norman 


estate, from which she drew a sudden con- 
dlusion that he had forged this paper, for 
the purpose of removing his son. Isabelle, 
who knew her daughter's passion fob Julien 
was become a part of her existence, and 
that her life depended upon their union, 
. boldly resolved at once, that this confession, 
which she really believed to be a forgery, 
| Pore not prevent it. 


— 


The evening being cold, thers was a fire 
in ber dressing-room; she sent for the 


i Baron, who 8 bis entrance saw the wy” 
Wo | proof 
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proof of the legitimacy of J ulien n 5 
in its flames. | | 


« "Tis thus,” said Isabelle, indignantly 
fixing her- eyes upon. him, © that I would- 


« extirpate the author of so senseless and _ 


„ infamous a forgery. - Rohesia ! the lovely 
© Rohcsia ! was chaste ! and her character 


* shall not be traduced by you, or the vil- 


© lainous priest who has dared to assert : 
76 falschoods | 80 execrable.” 


Besuvul, utterly confounded by the vio- 
lence of this accusation, was speechless. 
Isabelle loudly declared him guilty. 


The Baron, laying his hand upon his 
bosom, solemnly protested his innocence ; 
in proof of which he added so many speci- 
ous arguments, that after a long conversa- 
tion Isabelle began to give way, and pre- 
e, at least to believe him. However, 
* you can haye no objection, , Baron,” said 
she, 
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he, “to keep this matter zecret, at least 
« for a time; I fear my daughter's health 
*f will oy injured by this disgraceful dis- 
e covery.” 


„For Julien's sake, as well as Mademoi- 

« elle Adeline's, I wish it to be a secret, 

until Julien shall be admitted "og the 
26 en of Malta,” 


„ diene de Villeverde appeared catixfied, 
iy and ey parted. for the OT: 
Isabelle, left to her own reflections, found 
herself in a labyrinth of perplexity, from 
which she saw no means of escaping. Of 
the innate excellence of Rohesia's disposi- 
tion, she had never for a moment enter- 
tained a doubt. Her modest manners and 
open. countenance were such, as hypocrisy, 
\  howeyer well supported by cunning. and 
depravity, could never, she thought, have 
assumed, neither could she assign any rea- 
| h SON 


E 
1— 


impression recurred to her mind, with re- 


forgery of the Baron's. His character, at 
best, she knew to be equivocal, yet his 


However, should the Baron persist in dis- 
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son for Reginald's blasting the character of 
a woman whom he had loved, and who was 


dead. For Isabelle, who had never herself 
deviated from the paths of virtue, could not 
form to herself any idea, that the terrors of : 
conscience alone could occasion $0. ugeless 
and so very ungenerous a discovery. The 


doubled force, that it was altogether a 


former affection for Julien could not be 
doubted; she had often witnessed the 
strength of it upon various occasions. 


owning Julien, she knew but of one expe- 
dient, and that a desperate one, of prevent- 
ing him from disclaiming his son; if he did 
so, Isabelle, although of a generous nature, 
was of too haughty a spirit to permit an alli- 
ance between a daughter of her house, and 
an outcast without a fortune, a hows, or 
even a name. 


: | cc „No, 


>: MYSTERIOUS 


c Mos, said Isabelle firmly, 4 lien 
is as amiable as he is unfortunate,, but. my 
66 7; EO must think no more of bim.“ 


| While obe was ers 06 Adeline entered 
the dressing-room. Isabelle saw her coun- 

tenance overspread with melancholy, and 
demanded the cause. ” 


12 Ob, Madam,” replied Adeline, Va- 
« lini has shocked me exceedingly ; she has 
« relapsed again into the same melanghgly- 
6c disorder, which has so often excited, your 
ce pity, and has been entreating me, if ever 
«] loved her, to return with ber to Ville- 
1 & „verde, she hopes, she says, that when she 
„ has regained her solitude, her beloved so- 
litude, she shall 1 be more herself. Trem- 
6c bling and starting, at the least noise, she 
IK perpetually clasping a crucifix to her 
be bosom, and entreating, that through the 
« intercession of the Virgin she may be 
5 pardoned. . . 
| „ | 3 cc The 
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The cause of her sorrows,” replied Isa- 
belle, shall be for ever sacred from our 
« enquiries z. we have been many years wit- 
« nessess of her innocence and exemplary. 
life; and you, my Adeline, are too much 
5 indebted to e n wee such a request. 13 


2 1 will ingenously confess, my dear mo- 
0 ther replied Adeline, blushing,” © that 
© her request is most agreeable to me, and 
© I have no merit whatever, in h com 
+ "Prop with it.“ 1 


Isabelle knew that 5 W alluded 


e- 
to the return of Julien, which she had now 
* 
reason shortly to expect, and she beheld 
a with pain the animation which brightonml 
5 upon her countenance in the anticipation of 
that return. : « 
er | Be ; 
he e 33 « is T9 
. Julien,“ said Isabelle, musing, © is an 


* amiable youth, and has every qualification 
h *to engage the heart.” 
"8: « You - 


3 


— 
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Jou seem to read the thoughts ot your | 
66 poor girl,” said Adeline, te affec-. ; 


tionatel ö upon her mother. 


1 Iacbelle replied only 5 a faint le: : this 
proof of her daughter's true affection for 
Julien, though not at all uncommon, much 
affected her. She saw all her prospects of 
future bappiness by a strange unexpected 
event suddenly blasted; she looked forward 


to the ravages, which this discovery, that 


must take place ere long, would make in a 
constitution always extremely delicate. She 
beheld the lovely form of her amiable Ade- 
line fading within the grasp of despair. The 
imagination, ever more ready to present 
' gloomy pictures, than those of joy, led her 
on to that moment when she might see this 
child of her heart descend to the silent 
grave, the victim of disappointed love. 
Alas l no, thought Isabelle, I cannot sacri- 
fice her to false honour and general opinion, 


\ 


„ INI 1066 
if en Petersvale can be e brought to ne 
sent.— : SR 
At that moment the door of the apart- 
ment softly opened, and Valini entering, 
stopped in the middle of the room, exactly 
before Madame de Villeverde ; she was 


| 

| dressed as usual in a habit very much re- 
1 sembling those of the white nuns; she bad 
hung a rosary at her girdle, and held a _ 
bt AY in her left 3 | 

4 | 
e « She died,” said d Valini . cc and 
- you know it grieved me, but I did not 
oh „ kill her! Oh blessed Virgin,” added she, 
* clasping her hands together, I thank thee, 
5 * that thou hast saved me from unavailing : 
is EY repentance | 1 

. ö f | 
E. Adeline, in tears, led her to a chair, and 
"a Isabelle, struck with the coincidence of | 
n, Valini' 8 solemn address with her own 
if thoughts, found | hervelf . of exert-. 


ing 


ing the influence che had over Valini, which 


ey at her in Silence. 
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usually restored her to her recollection, and | 


PF 


: <1 8 | kissing Valini's hand, promised 
if she would be composed, that they should 


immediately return together to Villeverde. 


At the foot of my altar,” replied Valini, 


« I am always composed; the Virgin and 


« St. Mary Magdalen pass whole mornings 
«© with me there, for all it is 80 near the 
Fe chateau.” „%ͤͤ FXnʃ 


ee ee bn 


| valini would retire to ber apartment. The 
: unhappy Italian, accustomed to o obey her, 


arose to. depart. 


128 My er valini, we al retire to our 
« e said Adeline. i 


CE. I am very y compozed, pd replied Valini, 
looking 
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looking upon Madame de Villeverde;| and 


courtesying as she _ her, left the room 


: 443 x C 1 85 
The 3 besen has amb Affection 
was too strong for the feeble constitution of 


Valini to support. Her health declined very 
. fast, aud although on the following morning 
ber usual solemn composure and mildly; be- 


nevolent air returned, yet she continued to 


urge her request to Adeline, that 8 m_— 


return to Viller erde. 


66 1 Shall 8 long,“ said she, tenderly 


regarding Adeline, © and I would close my 
eyes in that quiet retirement, which your 


% mother's, goodness has so many years 
* afforded me. You know not, my Adeline, 
* how I have struggled to get through the 


* fortnight which we have passed here ; in- 
2 deed a repetition of such scenes will kill 


29 


c 
c me. : i 2, ; : + 5 7 


f 


2 My bens and 8 friend; 25 pled 
Adeline, 


166 uxsrxxrous 
Adeline, < you shall not be compelled to 
„stay any longer; our yatch, you know, 
66 1s always ready; we will embark to-mor- 
e row, but as the Count di Rozarno is about 
« to leave England, on his return to Italy, 
e we may avail ourselves of his protection.“ 


„ Oh no, no,” said Valini, in 4 burry- 
ing manner, worlds should not tempt me 
1 * to be seen by the Count !”. 


| 8 to whom similar objections from 

Valini to different people were not at all un- 

usual, acquiesced. Her own ardent wishes 

to see her lover, laid asleep all her woman's 
fears of re turning, as he came, with no 

bother attendance than her three men ser- 

vants, of whom one was the house steward 

of Villeverde; and Isabelle herself, well 

| acquainted with this man's tried tidelity, had 


the most perfect dependance on his pro- 
: tection of os daughter, | 


The 
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The time which Lady Petersvale had ap- 
pointed for going to France was not yet 


arrived; and it was impossible to alter it, 


on account of her guests, of whom several 
still remained; and she. besought Madame 


de Villeverde to stay with her until their de- 


Nen 


n who resolved to keep the Baron 
de Beauval in England, and saw that Ade- 
line's melancholy. on account of Julien's 
absence rendered her utterly unfit for so- 
ciety, regarded her departure with pleasure; 


believing she possessed the means of com- 


pelling the Baron to bury the secret of Ju- 


lien's birth in oblivion, and conclude the 


marriage between their children. She saw 


difficulties, but her esteem for that youth 


induced her to hope they were not insupe- 
rable, unless indeed he had already taken 
the vows of celibacy enjoined to the Maltese | 
Knights. She had written instantly upon 
the communication of Reginald's confession, 


5 0 
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to the Chenalier Sainville, whom she 1 
lieved was then at Malta, to prevent Julien' 8 
taking the vows at present; assuring him 
that she regarded the confession as a for- 
gery of the Baron's, and that she should 
take measures imme to discoyer the 
truth. 


When Beauval was informed of Adeline's 
. who had taken leave of no one 
excepting her brother and sister, he could 
not conceal his displeasure. Isabelle plead- 
ed in excuse for the abruptness of it, the 
peculiar situation · of Valini. | 


And is a governante,” ” replied the Baron, 
haughtily, «© to be preferred to all the rest 
$ of her friends . | 


Leabelle, So had the most perſeet and 
ne friendship for Valini, retorted with 
pointed indignation, That governante, 
Baron, of whom you are pleased to speak 

. 80 
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«50 contemptuously, 1 is a woman of quality, 
« who adds lustre to her nobility by her 
© merit and her virtues. | There are others, : 
« who tarnish their's by upstart arrogance, 
« which, believe me, ill conceals their real 
0 e 


Ih Baron, 0 e stung by this re- : 
partee, stifled his vexation ; and palliating 


© his rudeness by alledging his grief for the 
d loss of Adeline's society, which had extorted 
. dom him an unintentional expression of 
85 1 to the lady who had occasioned ' 
; he led Isabelle to a seat in the garden, 
in which they were walking, and begged to 
"> g have the honour of a private conversation. 
en He paraded a long while with great hypo- 
crisy about his grief for the loss of Rohesia, 
and painted to Isabelle the unhappiness 
and which her evident partiality for Reginald 
"ith bad occasioned him. He then lamented . 
a the fatal discovery which deprived him of 
) 


For. „ ä Julien | 
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3 ulien, © that boy,” continued he, te was 
ever the darling of my soul.“ | 


„ How then,” interrupted Isabelle, © can 
c you have the cruelty to ruin — and 
oh break his heart?“ | 


by « Surely, Madam,” ple the Baron, 
« it cannot be expected that I should consi- 
« der him any longer as my son??? 

I no not see any material objections 
against your doing so, said the Countess, 
c he is at any rate your nearest, and except 
0 el your only relation.” 


Pardon me,” rejoined Beauval, © he 
e will in that case inherit my title, in pre- 
« judice of any other e 
i Any other childs ptr repeated Isabelle 
scornfully. © Julien is certainly your son; 
+ j AM and if he really e my daughter, you 
6 ce may 
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3 may he assured that he shall not! tinly | 


„ resign his birth-right. You have no 
«© proofs, except the confession which I have 


<« burnt ; and which, I must tell you plainly, 


« ] do not believe to have n that of Re- 
60 1 1 8 


« Do you doubt my honour and 2 - 
1 Madam! ?” said the Baron, 8 - 


— * 5 ” retorted Isabelle, with 11 
glance of contempt, that paper to have 


a been a forgery. I hope your honour i is not 


8 affected by that suspicion pl 


« Madam 155 e the Baron, “ you 
** do not surely believe me capable“ 


“Let us understand each other,” said 
the Countess, looking intently upon his 


countenance, © you remember the chamber 


* at the end of the north gallery of the cha- 


© teau de Beauval : ke 


oY | : | The | 
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The: 768 regarded ber with mute sur- 

. e e 

0 You may recollect also a conversation 
<« which you held there with a Jew pedlar, 

on the night preceding the GY of the 

& unfortunate Rohesia. 


\ 


The Baron turned N 5 Trabelle obverved 
him carefully. : 


| « This is sufficient added she, © I shall 
« investigate this subject no further; I can- 
< not recall the past, or restore the dead, by 
e wreaking vengeance on the living.“ 


* 


2 \ 


The Baron, in great agitation, replied not 
a word, and would have left her. 


2 8 Stay,” cried Tzabelle; scizing his arm, 
See, your safety depends upon your secrecy, 


c and I make Julien's interest the condition 


« of mine. 1 have owns proofs, but shall 
| not 


« not produce them, unless your obstinacy 
in disowning your son rouses my ven- 
« geance. You know me, Baron, (added she) 


relinquishing his arm, and e from 
bim. 38 wy res 1 


# 


Beauval, amazed and confounded, . was 


incapable of reply; he saw his very life was 
in her power. All the diabolical passions of 


his soul were roused; gnashing his teeth, 


he cast a glance upon her, in which rage, 


disappointment, fear, shame, and revenge 
OP mingled in terrible da | 


- ©, Yew, 1 know thus; Tsabelle 5 he mut- 


© tered. © I know too where you are most 
-66 vulnerable, and will take a sweet and deep 
© reven £6.) 


He had demanded a private conference 
with Madame de Villeverde, in order to 
propose himself as a husband to her 
daughter, since Julien he thought was now 
5 H 3 1 out 
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out of the question. From Addline: he ex- 


pected no difficulties; his immoderate vanity 
had led him to think she regarded him very 


405 favourably; from Isabelle, he had expected 


only the opposition of à disappointed wo- 
man, whom he had certainly given. good 


reasons to number among her own admirers, 
but he hoped to sooth her pride, and flatter 
ber into acquiescence. These hopes were 
uw utterly at an end. The Baron was 
however too deeply initiated in the school 
of villany to despair of compleating his de- 
signs: he saw indeed that the method must 
now be varied, but calculated that final 


success was nevertheless certain. As he re- 


coyered his composure, his fears for his own 
personal safety began to subside. It was 
every way the interest of Isabelle not to 


expose her own relation, and the father of 


her daughter's intended husband, to a dis- 


graceful death; but he bitterly cursed his 


own foolish weakness in suffering the Jew to 
live, whose information, he had no doubt, 


} 


had 


sh 


— 
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had ant him so much i in the power of Ma- 
dame de Villeverde. | 


1 ho had taken a ; bold 4555 upon 
little more than suspicion, found those sus- 
picions confirmed by the apprehensions * 0 
aw excited 1 in the Baron. 


W 6 after the death of Rohesia, 
she had taken into her own service the prin- 
cipal chambermaid of the Baroness. Among 
other particulars relative to the sudden death 
of the Baroness, Agnes had informed her, 
that on the evening preceding the death of 
her lady, she had beard persons whispering 
in the north gallery chamber; this circum- 
Stance was a matter of no surprise to her 
then, as all the chateau at that time was 
kept as quiet as possible, and this apartment 
was very near the one in which the Baroness 
slept. Rohesia died early in the morning; 
she herself had watched by the corps all, 
day; at nicht having bad occasion to cross 
MH tans -- 


— 


| 
| 
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5 that chamber in her way to the great stairs, 
; che passed the door of the Baron's dressing- 
room, where she again heard some person 
peaking i in a low voice ; and stopping a mo- 
ment at the door, distinctly heard the words, 


„she must be buried immediately, other- 


wise it will appear.” Another voice said, 
anxiously, © there is somebody passing 


« through the gallery.” Agnes, dreading 


to be caught in posession of such a dan- 


gerous secret, hurried back again through 
another passage, and saw through a door, 


Which was a- little way open, the Chevalier 


Reginald, sitting in deep meditation, his 


head reclined against the wainscot. A few 
minutes aſterwards the Baron himself came, 


and dismissing her and Cicely who were 


with the corps, locked the doors of the 
apartment and took away the keys. Agnes 
was not certain that it was the Baron him- 


self who had spoken in the dressing-room, 


since the apartment in which Reginald was 


sitting communicated with it; and upon 
| passing 


"= 
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te 
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passing through the cloister, in her way to 
the servants' hall, after the Baron | had dis- 
missed her from her mistress's chamber, she 
saw the Chevalier hurrying a Jew pedlar, | 
| who sometimes came to the chateau, out at 
a private door. Therefore, said Agnes, 
when she gave Madame de Villeyerde this 
account, the whisperers might have been the 
Chevalier and the Jew ; but, then, the Ba- 
ron came immediately, and locked up my 
Lady's chamber. 


It was vpon this information, that Isabelle 
had desperately grounded an indirect charge 
of crimination, which the Baron's paleness 
and conſusion had convinced her was not 
without foundation. | 


On the following morning, Sir Frederic 
Plume took his leave of Lord and Lady Pe- 
tersvale, and set off for London, accompa- 
nied by Ludovico, whom he had promised 
to introduce to Lord Terrasfort, who was 


1 expected 


— QF— — _— —— ͤv— < CR TR ũ . ð 
* 
* 1 
* 
\ * 


| MYSTERIOUS 


2 parted to leave England immediately, in 
order to 5 95 to . 5 ; 


| The 6 offered to accompany them to 


town, alledging that he had business which 
called him to that capital, dy he returned 
to his chateau. 


Mtn de Villeverde was surprised at 


the arrangement, but supposing it was 


merely to avoid the presence of a person ac- 


auainted with his crimes, she did not oppose 
it, and only observed that as the Baron had | 


escorted her to England, she expected to 
have the benefit of his e on her re- 


turn to France. 


The Baron res her he should not fail 


to come again to Petersyale, to procure him- 
self the honour of attending her. : 


Isabelle, who had no other design than 


_ that of ui him in England, made no 
Tarr | 


rx rENr. „„ 
further . opposition ; but rather rcjoiced to 
get rid of two tedious fops, who she knew, 
though of different characters, to be equally ; 
worthless and despicable. Sbe knew the 
world well enough to investigate the secret 
motives of ostentation which induced Sir 
Frederic to offer his protection to Ludovico; 
she had seen enough of that youth, to 
know, that he would spurn the Baronet 
when he should become more acquainted 
with him; and a regard for Ludovico's in- 
terest, prevented her from discovering to 
bim the opinion she entertained of Sir Fre- 
ö deric's character. She knew Lord Terras- 
fort was capable of generous and disin- 
terested friendship, and with discernment 
to appreciate, had sufficient power to re- 
ward the merit of Ludovieo. 


5 de Villeverde, sending for that 
youth before his departure, said, My dear 
Ludovico, when I took upon myself the 
character of your mother, I did not 
JV 


0 


7 ; 
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0 mean to pay you a senseless compliment, 15 


and I now tell you seriously, that you 


oy « will make me very unhappy- unless you 


15 will allow me to act as if 1 were > such i 


£5 ba „„ . e 


i 


„ 


Ludovico replied in the accents of the | 


warmest gratitnde. 


We have but few moments, my son,“ 


| 0 Isabelle, let us employ them to ad- 


vantage; here | is an er upon my banker 
vr for” 3 92 5 f YEE : 


3 9 : - 
f 


* 


Ludovico interrupted her, saying, Par- 


« don me, Malm 1 really at e do 
1 5 not want money.” 


1 "oY mottify and disappoint me with 
* fanciful scruples,” said the Countess, a 
bitle avgrily. 5 5 


oh 1 would not, my dear mother,” lcd 
| | 5 . Ludovies; 
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Ludovico, smiling; ; * but I have a thousand. 
«rounds in ready money, which is much 


% more than is ” roquiante in TIF present 


« situation.“ = ut = 


« You will give me your word of honour, 
* then, that when you find it necessary 
you will draw upon me according to this 
« address, Guis a card into bis band. ) 


7 «Twill replied Ludovic hextatingly. 


— 


“Here is,” eontinued Madame de Ville- . 
verde, 64a letter to Lord Terrasfort. = 
„ would not have you under any obligation 
* to Sir Frederic. His Lordship will, I am 
sure, give you. the appointment upon my. 


5 account solely.“ 


LS was 3 but took the bi 


ter; and Isabelle, seeing the Baron and Sir 
Frederic waiting in the court, embraced 
him, and bid him adieu. 


5A 


* 


* 


5 
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- mas his ES upon the eulen Earth. FE 


„ . 


[9 ULIEN, in ik midst of the various 100 
beautiful scenery which he passed in his 


long journey through France, could not 


shake off the remembrance, which baunted 


him perpetually, of the mysterious person 


whose appearance he had witnessed in the 


vaults of the ebateau de Beauval. He could 
not chace rom his mind the idea that this 
figure was the shade of his deceased uncle. 


| He might then have declared, thought Ju- 
4 lien, that F am his son; the wretchedness 
which that certainty. would have occasioned 


me, cannot exceed the misery of my present. 


; suspicions. Whether it could | or not, he 
Was, unknown to bimself, ſated e to 


experience. e : 


As 


» 
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As be approached Marseilles, he looked 
forward with anxiety to an interview with 
the ancient and respectable friend of his 
uncle, the Chevalier Sainville; in whose 
bosom he intended to confide his present 
Sorrows. Panting with the heats. of Pro- 
vence, he caught at length a distant view 
of the sea, and almost immediately also the 
refreshing breeze of the little wind called 
la Bise, which blows from nine in the morn- 
ing until evening, wafting on its wings the 
soft perfume of the orange and lemon trees, 


with which and abundance of olives this 


country is covered. Drawing nearer to the 
city, and seeing the numerous gallies in 
the harbour, he determined as soon as he 
had secured lodgings, to hasten thither in . 
search of Sainville, who, he was informed 
as he passed through Paris, had a command 
in one of them. e OY 


The Chevalier e ed n with; thick” 
ſection of a father ; and leaving the galley, 
„ . 3 


F 
- 
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edtuniibd with him to his lodgings in the 
city, anxiously enquiring what had occa- 
sioned the great alteration in his appearance, 
and the profound melancholy 1 9 be per. 


ec bad Seized him. 


Z.4% 


Julien dens him of the cause of bis 


journey, and of every cireumstance which 
5 ne Happened 1 chateau. 
They were seated during the conversa- 
tion in an obscure corner of the room, 
which obliged Sainville to rise and go to the 
window, in order to read the Baron's letters. 
The first paper he opened was a copy of 
Reginald's confession; ; the other a letter 
from the Baron, disclaiming Julien as his 
son, and desiring Sainville would persuade 
him to become à Knight of Malta, and take 
the necessary steps for his admission into 
that Order; upon which condition only, the 
Baron TE to TE the disgraceful Cir- 
| | cumstances 
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cumstances of his birth a secret from * | 


Nn. Tt - 


Notwithstanding all the suspicions with 


which Julian had tormented himself respect- 


ing Reginald, this proof of his being ac- 
tually the son of the Chevalier appeared a 


calamity so new, so amazing, bh the un- 
fortunate youth sunk under it. The letter 
fell from his hands. The paleness of death 


overspread - his countenance, an uniyersal 


shuddering shook his whole frame, he stag- 


gered towards the good old  Sainville for 
support, but before he reached him, fell 
upon the floor. DR | 


The Chevalier alarmed, called for assist- 


ance. Sylvio, who was waiting in an anti- 


chamber, ran towards his beloved master, 
and with the assistance of Sainville, seated 
him near a window. The youth continued 
insensible, and the damps of death seemed 


gathering fast upon his forehedd. 


The 


. » 
— 
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The. poor Chevalier- imprecated a thou- 
sand curses upon his own folly, in n shewing 
Julien his father s letter. | 


WS... The es My ; ied he, ce to re- 


e gerve such a discovery for me to commu- 
* nicate!” He dispatched messengers for 
pPhuysicians; but they did not arrive. The 


landlady of the hotel advised that the young 


gentleman should be put to bed. The Che- 
valier, who caught at every thing, assisted 
instantly in conveying him thither. 


A surgeon entering, Sainville drew him 
almost with violence towards the bed. 1 


fear J am his murderer,” he cried ; * save 


c him if you can, and I will for ever bless 


« you.” 

| The surgeon having bled the Chevalier, 
' he again began to breathe, and after a long- 
drawn sigh, feebly uttered, © Rohesia !— 
Fe wy mother oh horrible e moment 


— 


after | 
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after he began to call upon Adeline, whose 
name he repeated incessantly, and OS the 
utmost * . 


« Ah, my poor 3 kin | 
claimed Sainville, who was no stranger to 

r Lady Adeline or the connection which __ 
eso long nns between them. 


Julien now became more com posed, but 
covering his face with his hands uttered the 
rords, © shame! shame! lost for ever!“ 


Sainville, dismissing every body from the 

hamber, seated himself in silence beside 
his young friend's bed, wisely concluding 
hat to offer consolation at present would 
be very unseasonable. 


The Chevalier had sat with the kindest 
atience for two hours in silence, when, 
pening the curtains, . he addressed an en- 
Juiry about bis health to the unfortunate 
Julien. 


— 
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& ulien. T he youth made no PE but . 
booking stedfastly upon him, raised his fin. 
ger to his mouth, in token of silence. 

There is no one none” ad Sainville 
supposing J ulien feared Ty might be over- 
heard. 


Julien again placed his finger upon his 
mouth, all the while regarding the Chevalier 
with a strange look of de 

e There is no one near, repeated Sain- 
wo. T7 „ 


_ 


15 . yes, yes, yes, rapidly a Ju- 
lien; then stretching his arm out of the bed, 
he seized WE: that of the Chevalier. 


— 


ES 


1 What means 5 boy ?” demanded 
Sainville. 


* 
* 


66 Hush bush If! 1 J lien, with terror, 
«Cl See 


* 
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Pd 


ut ee! see! that W how solemnly it 5 - 
n- „moves!“ | 


“What light?“ enquired Sainville. 
er- « See ! there! there! it Sinks 1 


2 cc Where yy said the Chevalier, & 1 see no 
his i light.” a - 


* In that coffin,” replied J ulien, carneatly 
| Py upon the floor. 
ain- | 
| Sainville now with surprise and sorrow 
perceived that his senses were gone. My 
dear Julien,“ said the good old man, 
* recollect yourself, we are quite alone.“ 


0 Alone,“ repeated J ulien catching the 
xord from him, „Ah! alone and dark—the - 
rind too so very loud and then that sigh !” 


error, Sain ville 2 gain endeayoured to reason 
dee ONE 2 | with 
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2 person in darkness, seemed IE bis 


190 " MYSTERIOUS 


with him; but Julien, without regarding 


him, said,“ Look there l it passes through 
« the arch!” His eyes seemed slowly to 
follow some object; at length withdrawing 
them, he added,“ Ah, twas _— I 80 
& my sword !” 


; | The Chevalier, affected to tears, looked 


5 with tender pity upon the fine countenance 
of his young friend, his eyes sparkling with 


agitation, and his cheeks glowing with the Ml © 
fever that had seized him. Julien still con- 
tinued talking incoherently, and now, like Wi © 


way throu 8b obscurity. 


| The Chevalier, thinking it was in search 
of him, took his hand; but Julien snatched s 
his away with precipitation, shuddering a 
if a serpent had touched him; and uttering 
ina yr tone, as if afraid to speak 
loud, 


— 4 - K \ A 
0 1 
— 
* 


e That 
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_— That cold, cold hand — PE. . 

b | . 
to The surgeon mod in the evening; 
ng and in answer to the Chevalier's eager en- 


ed quiries, told him plainly he could not flatter 
him; that the youth was certainly in great 
danger. I perceive, continued the sur- 
geon, by the exclamations he has. uttered, 
« that it is a sudden distress of mind; and 
* unless you can remove the cause, the 
only chance of restoring him is to change 

his abode often, and endeavour to fix his 
attention by new objects. 
Szinville 3 to * implicitly the 
directions of the surgeon, and not to quit 
the uufortunate Julien, at least before his 
senses were restored. Long and patiently 
he witnessed, day after day, the same inco- 
herent expressions, which pierced the good 
old man's heart. Sometimes Julien ten- 
derly called upon his mother to come and 
Save bim ; then as y besought Ade- 
| line Z 
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line not to forsake him. At length these 
exclamations ceased, and a profound me- 
| nn succeeded them. | OL 
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Alas ! thought Sainville, as he mourn- 
fully contem plated the orphan and desolate 
object of his protection, but yesterday, grace 

and dignity dwelt on his noble brow, joy | 
_  sparkled in his eyes, and happiness and 
health animated his youthful countenance. 


—— — — _— —— 
— — eye Ren n_ De apps — 


> > — 
—— — — — — 


- —_— 


Where is now that roseate bloom? where MI - 
the penetrating glance of sensible intelli- 

gence ? In that emaciated countenance, in Ml © 

those eyes sunk and fixed, in this prostrate t 


and enfeebled figure, doI behold the amiable, rt 

the all accomplishedCheyalier de Montalville, d 

afflicted, diseased, and abandoned ! © Poor, th 

c poor boy!“ added Sainville, while his tl 

tears almost impeded his utterance, I will WM ” 

be to thee in place of a father, and wil de 
© never forsake thee.” 


CHAP. 
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a Call you these Peals * Thunder l 1 . 
7 They seem to me | 
The World's last Groans, and chose vast Sheets of Flame 
« Are its 7008 Blaze.” 


V4 
— 


The physicians whom the Chevalier daily 
consulted advised him to take Julien into 
the bustle of the city, in order to rouse his 


" | recollection: The youth followed him rea- 

le, dily, but uttered not a word in reply to any 

or, bing, nor seemed to take the smallest no- 

bis tice of the almost infinite variety of objects, 
will which surrounded bim in the port o of Ma r. | 5 


ale | aff 3 1311. n 7 


* ok Howe, 2 Sainville . 
gan to despair of ever seeing his reason re- 
vor. . 1 stored; 


HAk. 


3 


* 
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stored ; when having led him into the coun- 


try one evening, while a cool and refreshing 


breeze blew from the sea, Julien suddenly 
relinquished the arm of Sainville, on which 


he usually leaned, and running towards an 
olive tree, broke off a small branch, which 
he as hastily returned with, and presenting 


* 5 # . 


it to the Chevalier, Ss 1 
15 "Tis an emblem of peace,” 2550 he : : 
« eee should make men happy; but,” 
added he; with a long drawn __ "of there 


75 is no n for mel 


3 . 8 24 


-Soinville, pleabert FO MR at 3 a re- 
Ee sentence, $0: different from his usual 


Th nd replied, * Yes, wy dear boy, 
75 . oY at e int: 274/77 


/ 
* 


2 TOM SDS: 

Fl « Where,” demand J ow wathh  ear- 

nestness. « You shall become one of us, 
25 an retire to Malta, 5 ee Sainville. 

r TS, 1000, Oy" 
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J ulien, in a voice of trouble and confu- 5 


sion, answered, No, not to Malta, Iwill 


* not _ to Malta.” „ 
Sahwilie, who anxiously wished to fix is 

attention upon some particular objeet, which 

might oceupy i, demanded where he wished 


to go? 


Julien, looking full in his face, but at 


the same time cautiously retreating from 


him, gazed upon him stedfastly, with a 


look of examination, which seemed endea- 


vouring to recollect him; at last he said, 
« T have no claims; are yOu! not, "9A Lord 
* the Baron? Es 

« No,” | epic the — cc I am 
8 your friend Sainville,” 


ne 


7 5 


% 
- 


6 Then you will let me er. said Talion! 


I a>; „Where * 
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bc * Where 44 demanded the Chevalier. 1 ; 


: e find my 3 


« i« Poor toy * we will cock it together,” 
aid Sainville, and was leading towards the 
road in order to return to Marseilles. 


« "Tis buried,” said Julien, mournfully. 
The Chevalier, very much affected by 
the remediless sorrow of his yore” friend, 
| e not. Th 


« "Tis buried,“ said Julien again, as if 
to demand his attention, 15 tis buried in 
« Sicily.” x 
3 1 shall go there, my dear Julien,“ 
aid Sainville, who reflected that the voyage, 
though to answer no other purpose, might 
amuse him. The amiable manners of Ju- 
lien, his sweetness of temper, and above all, 
| . i his - 


& 4 \ 


9 


— 
| 
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his ga state and his Wiege had 72 
gained the esteem and affection of the good 
old Knight; he loved him as his child, and. 


considering him as cast entirely upon his 


protection, benevolently resolved to gratify 


him to the utmost of his power; and hoped, 
that from Sicily he might be induced to pass 


to Malta, and when he should be familiar 4 

with the Knights and their manner of living, 

| would become one of tber number wien 
reluctance. 


In the mean time Sainville perceived with 
pleasure, that Julien began gradually to re- 


cover his reason. They walked: daily to- 
gether upon the shore; sometimes Sainville 


took him on board the galley in which he 


had a command, but Julien was always 


anxious to leave it, pitying the fate of so 
many miserables, chained for life to the la- 
borious oar, which was a sight not at all cal- 
culated to soothe the sorrows of his own- 


unbappy mind. J ulien' s disposition was 


—: 


6 3 MYSTERIOUS 
not of that selfish kind which gains an in- 


erease of its own happiness, by en 
it with the misery. of others. | 


Although Montalville' s senses were now 
completely restored, he still neglected his 
appearance, with that indifference natural 
to persons who have been disappointed in 
all their hopes and see — before them 


bedr. e 


The time fixed for TER return to l 5 
bad long been past. The Baren had posi- 
tively. prohibited his ever appearing again 
in Normandy. To what purpose should I 
now appear there, thought Julien. I am 
not so mean as to force myself upon the 
notiee of Lady Adeline, in order to avail 
myself of some remains of tenderness which 1 
she my retain ſor me. A daughter of the 
noble hone of Vilteverde is a prize far 
above the hopes of an outcast adventure. 


= 
*% 
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The order of Malta now . an asy= 
lum every way desirable. Why!“ ex 


claimed Montalville, 8 should J hesitate at 


- * , 


1 ; 


the yow. of celibacy; Adeline will erer 


* possess my heart; she is lost to me for 
« ever, and celibacy will now be my 


choice.” He felt however an unconquer- : 
able aversion to:takipg:the vows, and indęeed 


to visit Malta at all. Hope, the enchant- 


rex Hope, trampling upon probability, and 


raiding; ber head gmidst the clouds of disap- 
pointment aud mis fortune, faintly — | 


a confused picture of future happiness. 


The: forkls 3 Aland of Sieily - 
beckoned: bim to its smiling plains, ant. 
promised in its spicy bowers the soſt shelter 


of peace and tranquillity. Julien hoped 


there, in sclitude and uninterrupted aeflec- I 
tion, to blunt by degrees the keen poig- 


nancy of his present sorrows, and in the 


contemplation of the selemn moenes and 


2 Mount Etna to raise 
| 14 „ bis 
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© his heart and mind from earthly attach- 

ment, and fix them only upon God; when 
the becoming a member of a religious order, 

an perhaps be the desire of his n. 


of Adeline be «trove not 1 think, alas 
how vainly ! Her beautiful weeping figure 
was perpetually before him. He thought 
that he owed both to her and himself that 
they should mutually: forget such persons 
had ever existed. Oſten he wished to write 
ber a last farewell, but ober wen himeelf 
vnequal to the attempt. 1 ELL 


Weakened by disease ahd aclancholy;: he 
usually passed the heat of the day reolined 
upon a sopha in his apartment. It was in 
those moments of meditation, that hope 
and his more eager wishes, sometimes led 

him to think that the Baron might have 
been deceived; and that he might yet again 
de restored to his rank and to Adeline. Upon 


chose occasions, going to a large mirror, he 
| : would 


% 
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would endeavour to trace some rexemblance 


between his own features and those of the 


Baron ; he examined the turn of his counte- 
nance, his air, his mien; reflected upon his 
gestures ; but this examination constantly 


concluded in despair, and some additional 
discovery of resemblance to Reginald, His 


high and manly figure, his free aud unem- 


barrassed air, and the tone of his voice 
utterly unlike - those of the Baron, resem- 
bled those of Reginald ; and his countenance 
the express image of Rohesia. The heats - 
of Provence had occasioned Sainville, du- 


ring his malady, to take off every covering. 


from his neck, that he might breathe more 
freely, and his hair flowing gracefully upon 


bis face, rendered the likeness still more 
striking. Alas! thought Julien, I carry in 


my person proofs too unequivocal of this dis- 


_ graceful truth; I am certainly the son of -- 


Ann and Rohesia. 


—— 


Sainyille nebing now prepared eyery thin g 
1 „ x TOE 


n 
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for their voyage, · proposed to coast along the 5 


shores of Italy, but J alien anxious] v pressed 
bim to Sail TY for Sicily. - 


— — —— rx:kH ns , 19n., 


— 


« My heart is fred upon l being in that 


cc island ; pardon me, my respected- friend,” 
continued he, I am Visionary, perhaps, 
6e but I. feel an impression upon my mind 
t that T shall again be restored to peace, if 
* not to happiness, when I find myself 


fixed in some quiet Sicilian solitude. It 


eg common, you know, for those who are 
| © in pain, to expect ease from change of 


te posture; may it not be as natural to the 


7 unhappy, to expect it from change of 

12 place, and may they not caprioiously elect 
be, one particular 9 1 in preference to all 
Mm Nee py 


Sainville kindly complied, and accord- 


they went on board their little vowel, and 
set sail. 


8 : Sylvio, x 


ingly, as soon as the wind became fair, 


% 
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Sylvio, who! during the first 58 of the 
voyage, had been very unwell, began to re- | 
cover, and was all joy, at the prospect of 
seeing a new country, skipping here, and 
capering there, demanding what is this 
rope? and how do you call this line a 
surly sailor, molested by his importunate vi- 
vacity, roughly replied, © The puppy's hal- 


ter.” 


6 W — retorted Sylvio. 


| This repartee, which was applicable 
enough, raised a general laugh among the 
f seamen, without offending the person who . 
t was the object of it, who offered Sylvio 


1 something to drink, in a dirty horn, and 
pledged him to their better acquaintance, 

| The potion was not very inviting to a pam- 

1 pered valet; Sylvio however swallowed it 

r, down, that he might not make a breach in 


the new W which he was beginning 


Vi 
U 
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to form among ihe ann of” the blue 
jacket. | | 5 85 


"The whole crew were in high spirits; the 

shores of Sicily were before them, and they 
| hoped to make their port by nightfall. As 
the sun declined, the breeze blew fresher; 
they set all the sail they could carry, and 
congratulated each other upon their pros- 
perous voyage ; looking forward to a dance 
among the Siciliau peasants by moonlight. 


How fallacious are all human expecta- 
tions The breeze, which had a moment 
- before gladdened their hearts, increased to a 
violent gale. The clouds began to gather; 
the thunder rumbled at a distance the face 
of the heavens, lately so tranquil and serene, 
lowered. in terrible menaces of approaching 
destruction. The impetuosity of the wind 
drove them towards the shore with ineredi- 
ble rapidity. Sainville, collected though 
_ stood * the deck, giving tbe 
| Necessary 


Le 


the agitated billows. | 
lowing and laghing the rocks, and foaming 
over them, the louder and more tremendous - 


in every form of horror. 
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Beben directions. Julien; by his side, 


beheld the fury of the elements with a 
smile of resignation to the fate they threat- 


ened. Not 80 Sylvio, who creeping behind 


his master, called upon all the saints in Pa- 
radise, and' St. Anthony in P for 


protection and deliverance. 


The sun had is: and it had now become 
excessively dark; every yard of canvas was 


furled, and every effort exhausted, to pre- 


vent them from driving on the rocks, which 
were before them, visible at intervals in the 
broad and vivid flashes of lightning, and 
raising their threatening pinnacles amidst 
The vast waves, bel- 


roaring of the thunder, the fervid blaze in 


which the vessel was each moment enve- = 


loped, all threatened inevitable destruction 
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The Rat on whom all now ö in 
tbeir extremity, commanded that they should 


let go an anchor, to save them, if possible, 
from dashing upon the rocks. His order 


was instantly obeyed, with that alacrity 


which hope never fails to inspire; and at 
the same time numbers were heard crying, 


« Nous sommes sauvéës! nous sommes 


e sauvés!“' 


9 alien, breathing a sigh to the memory of 


Adeline, raised his eyes to heaven, and ad- 
dressed a prayer to the Almighty God of 
mercy to receive his soul; when suddenly 


the winds, which bad for a moment sus- 


pended their rage and kept in awful stillness, 
burst upon them with redoubled fury, the 
raging of the sea encreased, the thunder in 
all parts of the beavens loudly crashed 
around him. A long tract of illumination 


hewed him in the despairing eountenances 
of his fellow voyagers, that death, which he 
. had 


0 


* 


ENT RERTr. 7 
had 80 ardently- wishet- for, now bastilyn ap- 


proached him. Nature resumed her pywer, 
he shrunk from it; the sullen despair of 


his mind forsook him in a situation 80 


* 


ner Half dead with fear, bad fallen 
upon the deck, clasping Julien's kness, and 
was not to be shaken off. Julien endea- 
voured to raise and re-assure him; and de- 


manded oontinually of Sainville if there 
were any hopes? The good Chevalier, in 
the fury of the tempest, could not hear his 
enquiries; but Julien beholding, in the 
blazes of the lightening, the horrible pale- 
ness which disfigured his venerable counte- 


nance, read a confirmation of his fears too 


amp... | SY 


Trembling, and | half dead, Julien again 


called: upon the Almighty, who, stilleth the 
aging of the sea; while the crew set up 
ry which'semed'to pierce the'heavens, and 
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in the intervals of the thunder was more terri- 


ble to Julien than itself. The cable, their 
only hope, had broken; it was vain longer to 


cdontend with the tempest. In an instant the 


vessel, rising on the back of an enormous 
wave, and as suddenly descending, struck 
upon the point of a rock. The sea beat over 
it. Julien, washed off the deck with part of 

the mast, which had before been broken, clung 
| fast to it, floating upon the agitated waves, 
0 which at length darted him, half drowned, 
upon the shore. Recollecting bis courage, 
bowever, and his remaining strength, he 
profited by the instant in which the wave 
retired, to climb up: the rock, on which he 
was cast, and embracing it with all his 
strength, he was enabled to sustain the 
force of the returning wave, which in vain 
endeavoured to regain its victim; in this 
situation, pressing his bosom upon the rock, 
be discharged the salt water which he had 
' gwallowed ; the confusion of his senses be- 


gan to e he Wed out His soul! in 
| Te thanks 


„% %%% 
ri-M thanks to that great Being who had pre- 
eir i served him alone of all his companions. 
to He still clung fast to a point of the cliff, 
he ] hanging with his body across a cragged pro- 

Jus jection, not daring to alter his position, 
ck least. a fall from his present place of security 
ver ] might replunge him into the sea which 
t of roared below, or dash him to pieces on tbe 
-ocks beneath. His hair, of which he had 
creat abundance, wet and fallen over his 
nee, prevented him from examining his 
«uation during the momentary illumination | 
7 the a | 


% EI 


The fary of the storm 2 at W to 
wate, the spray of the sea ceased to break 
ver him, and the waves, he concluded, 
were retiring. The thunder was more 
faintly heard at a distance, and the moon, 
which had now risen above the storm, began 
had I to _— e the FOR clouds. 


{ © Y 


ul in 9 alien, having Seoured his position as well 
anks 0 t 1 
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as he could, with one hand removel the | 


hair from before his eyes, and saw that the id: 
rock upon which he was cast, was A vast 


ke fragment, which some n len of nature | 


in the pauses of the gale. he imagined | 


had separated from the main land, and scat- Min 

tered, together with numberless others 4 . 
different sizes, along the coast; and wit 
great difficulty and caution ES HOT 

care MEL be 


The wind cli FRAY Hon the = 
elif from which the sea was retiring, hit 


heard the voice of some person at no grat 
distance. He hastened towards the sourd, 

but in his way stumbled over the body of 
one of his unfortunate fellow voyagers; de 
stooped down to examine his countenance, 
and recognized his faithful Sylvio, appa- 
rently dead; the moaning of some other 
unfortunate still continuetl. Julien ran ſor- 
ward, and saw Sainville leaning _ a 
e of rock, in -groat agony. - 


4 : * 


, 85 « God 


— 


„ rr. an 
. God be praised, ”.exclaimed Julien, j * | 
fully, “my dear friend yet lives with me.“ 


Sainville turned towards him, and joined 
n blessing Providenee for their mutual pre 
ervation ; informing Julien, as well as his 
pain would allow him, that when he was 5 
cast upon the shore by the wave, he had re- 
ceived a violent bruise upon his side, but ; 
zoped soon to recover himself and to vas | 
Pang land. me 
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2 Julien | ran 3 to Sylvio, and placing 
t m across his knees, he discharged a great 
a nantity of water, and by the unremitted 
deavours of Julien, in the oourse of an 
bur, recovered his senses. Sainville had 
ined them, and the moon now shone in 


af 


of 
be 


ce, 


pa- greatest splendor, except when the 6 
her FWudding elouds, hastily passing before its 
ſor- 


k, for a moment obscured its brightness 


The ahipurecked voyagers looked anzieus 
ly. 


. 
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_- Kon 
r 
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| ly, but in vain, along the shore, and 
over the wide expanse of water, for their 
little vessel; it was no where to be seen ; 
and Sainville entertained hopes that it had 
floated again from the rock, and that its 
little crew might yet be saved. 


bu 


fro 


The two friends, followed by Sylvio, no 
slowly proceeded up the country, silent anc 
melancholy, neither of them inclining tc 


1 8 

conversation, when at length they saw befor te 
them the arched entrance of a cavern. 8 
5 1 | 6 


© * It maybe,” said Sainville, © the haun t 
| « of banditti, with whom Sicily is at pre 
5 none oyer-run ; we must not venture to  8fff 
5 ce 1 in.“ | 


| The travellers stood some moments silent. 
contemplating the dark and gloomy arch. 
3% ws | Oe 7 6 rn 
« There are some persons within, Mor 

e sieur,“ said Sylvio to Julien, e J he 
them n talking.” 


Sainvil 
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aß Sainville and Julien listened attentively, 
i but both agreed, that the sound proceeded 
fom the rustling of the wind among the 
rubs which grew round the mouth of the 
cavern. Faint and weary, Julien wished 
to enter, at any rate, and throw themselves 
upon the mercy of the people within, in 
case wy HAUT find any inhabitants. 


Sainville ent: 5 that he had indeed of- 
* ten been assured by the Maltese, that the 
„Sicilianu banditti, in the midst of their fe- 
"rocity, made a point of doing good offices 
* to those who put themselves under their 
* protection ; but it was an experiment, 
© which their present distressed situation 
could alone justify them in trying; how 
* ever,” added the good Chevalier, © we 
must conceal our poniards, and by no 
means presume to appear before them 
60 armed. 55 | 


Sylvio cad readily," he would then throw 
* his away.“ 
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_ led on  inty the mouth of the cavern. 
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Groping his way along, for sometime in 


darkness, he at last stopped, and calling 
aloud in the Sicilian dialect, demanded if 
any one was within the vault. His voice 
was echoed and re- echoed amon g the rocks, 


and ceased in a long drawn distant murmur. 


„This Place is uninhabited by human be- 
e ings,” said Sainville, (after he -had repeated 
his efforts to awaken any persons, who 
might be asleep within, and received no re- 
ply) © and it appears,” added 1 be 
FI f extensive; let us 80 ee 5 


« 1 light,“ whispered Sylivo, taking 
hold. of Sainville's arm, m order ta stop 
bim. | 


The Chevalier obserred it also, but 
making no reply, went on. Upon turning 
round a sharp angle in the rock, they dis- 
covered that the li _ proceeded: from the 

5 | moon, 


said Sainville, in a tow voice, 
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noon, which darting a bright beam through 
a clift in the top of a vault, illuminated a 
mall grotto nearly circular, the floor of 
which was covered with dry leaves that had 
fallen, from time to time, . the oh - 
ture above. 

The shipwrecked travellers were very | 
thankful to Providence for this comfortable 
zylum ; and Sylvio, in particular, pro- 

ſusely gratefal to St. Dennis, who he did 


- I "ot doubt had, in consequence of 18 pray- = 


de ers and vows, conducted them to this grotto. | 
Sainville and Julien, far from disputing 
Sylvio's claims to that Saint's peculiar pro- 

ng tection, overcome by fatigue, threw them 

op elves upon a bed of leaves to await the 
dawn of t the nn 


1 7 ' 
4 a 341 
16 


; Ti distresses of Julien's mind. awakened 
him upon the first appearance of day. The 
little grotto rung with the harmonious warb- 
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| 5 Sleep, with 1 Wings, 
et Sen Siumbers on war N Eye-lids Woes.” 1 


lings of a thousand birds, twittering and 
chaunting their innocent matins to the sun. 
A sweet and gentle gale, wandered through 


the windings of the vault, breathing a soft Hof t 
_ perfume which it swept from the flowers nel, 
that hung in lovely festoons of blooming Nvith 
colours, through the fissures above his head. Nulie 

I be sun beams fell upon the faces of Sain- 


ville and Sylvio. Julien, affectionately con- Who 
- templating the countenances of his only re- I vo} 
maiging 
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maining friend and faithful servant, forbore 
to disturb them. Ah, thought Montalville, 
how sweet are our slumbers when the mind 15 
is tranquil and the heart at ease; how oſten, 
aſter the little concerts of my mother Rohe- 
sia, who knew so well how to select pieces 
calculated to quiet the passions aud amend. 
the heart, have I retired to my repose, and 
closed my eye-lids in unbroken slumbers 
through the longest night, insensible of 
the tedious progress with which th 
e marks the lagging hs 


1d Julien watched by his companions in si- 
n. Wience, until a bird, perching without ob- 
zh erving them upon a shrub at the mouth 
oft Hof the aperture, began a note so powerfully 
ers Enelodious, that the whole cavern resounded 
vith its strain. The Chevalier awaking, 
Julien half angry with the pretty warbler, 
pointed out to Sainville the little ima 
yho had broken his repose. 5 

N · ö 9755 Have 
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« Have you not slept yourself then, my 
75 dear boy?“ demanded the Chevalier. 


a alien 8 11 es 88 and 
awaking Sylvio, they joined the good Sain- 
ville in performing their morning devotions, MW 
and returning thanks to Providence for their WW 
preservation. 


Wandering along the coast, Julien was 
filled with admiration at the number and 
beauty of the American aloes, many of 
which were in full bloom; and Sainville 
pointed out to him the long tract of cloud 
in the air, which proceeded from the vol- 
cano of Mount Etna. 


Having walked for sometime along the 
shore, they turned out of the road, and 
struck into a wood on their right hand, which 
offered them an inviting shelter from the 
heat of the sun, now become very oppres- 
Sive, Here the trees, meeting, over their 

| heads, 


* 
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1 W a green arch, which ex- 
cluding the burning rays of that planet, 
kept the ground cool and the air refreshing. 
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Sainville concluded, 8 all the obser- 
vations he had been able to make, that they 
were going towards Palermo. 


5 Sylvio rejoiced at this information, which 5 
gave him hopes of shortly making a plentiful 
breakfast among the Sicilians. 


Sainville had scarcely done speaking, 
when their ears were invaded by loud 
- chrieks, which seemed to proceed from some 

women in distress. Sylvio, expecting every 

moment that they would appear, pursued by 
the W half a score of wolves, or as many tigers, 
nd turned pale, and retreated behind the Che- 
ich yalier and Julien, both of whom ran for- 
the ward that they might learn the cause of the 
res · ¶ exclamations, and afford their assistance. 
heir Why saw, at the end of an avenue, four or- 
ads, K 2 five 


* 
— — — —— — 5 
= — Wet 


— on 


_— 


# . n * 
2 © 
We 1 , 
* * , 
5 1 \ 
- 47 £ 
44 . * 
o i 33 
48 
7 
e 
1 ol 
? - 
_— ' 
' * 
= 
dr 5 \ 
TY 
$ 1 i ll 
71 1 
gt N 
*W \ 
p it - 
* L o 
i 2 
— ? 7 
4 by 
_- 
„ i 
it 1 \ 
77 55 
{1 
I 
1 | 
* 3 
. 
3 } \> 
» 
| 
1 : 0 
1 
_ 
; 
1 
| 
f 
; 
| 
4 
| & 
. 1 4 
1 i 
4 
t, 1 
PRES 
7 q 
q Tl 
, . 
: 3 
5 | 
if 
1 


— a 
CES SEES 


— — 2 __ 2 
4 — — en 
. — — 5 - 
— — - 
3 5 — 
— — — — - — * 
1 — _ Ad 


. MYSTERIOUS 
five men dragging two women along towards 


some horses, which were fastened to the 


trees at no great distance, in order, as it 
| e to carry them. off. | 


The travellers were armed only with 
poniards, and perceived that to approach 


the banditti openly would be unavailing; 


| they therefore -crept silently along, between 
the trees, that they uu come abs tom 
| by surprise. 


5 As | they cle they heard one of 
the robbers exclaim, These pretty women 
will put our Captain in good humour again, 
for he has been damnably surly of late.” 
At the same time seizing one of the females, 
he lifted her in his arms, in order to place 
her on horseback. The lady entreated, 
shrieked, and struggled, in order to free 
herself from his grasp; and in her despera- 
tion wounded him in the face. The bandit, 
enraged at this resistance, drew his stiletto 

3 VV 
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with one bats while he held the arm of 
the lady with the other, and was preparing 
to dispatch her with it. Julien, observing 
this, sprung from his retreat, and coming 
behind the robber, aimed a blow at him, 
under the arm which held the poniard, and 


buried his own in the villain' 8 heart, 


4 The lady, liberated from the assassin, ran 


terrified into the wood. Sainville and Syl- 


vio came to the assistance of Julien. The 


remaining banditti, despising three men's0 


poorly armed, quitted the other lady, and 
drawing their sabres, rushed upon the tra- 


vellers, to revenge, by the death of Julien, 


the loss of their companion. But one of 
them, who appeared to have some authority 
over the rest, commanded them to desist, 
telling them, that they should conduct their 

opponents to their Captain, who would re- | 
venge their brave comrade, by inflicting 


u more lasting than instant death, 
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which, he said, was too mild a punishment 
for the munen of a Sicilian bandit. 7 


This was a e ks for the travel- 
. + as while he was speaking, two cava- 


lers, attended by several servants, ap- 
proached on horsebackx. The banditti, per- 


ceiving this reinforcement at a distance, 


threw the body of their dead companion 


across his horse, and deliberately retreated 


into the woods, threatening J ulien and 
Sainville with future vengeance. 

: When the 1 came up, the Chera- 
lier Sainville recognized in one of them the 
Count di Rozarno, whom he had formerly 
known at Venice. But Julien, as if he had 
seen a spectre, was fixed in astonishment 
to the spot where he stood; his eyes were 

bent upon the wood, in part of which, the 
ladies still stood trembling, not daring to 
leave their protectors. One of them, when 


; the banditti had departed, quitted her com- 


9 ; 


lic 
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panion, and came forward a few steps, look- 
ing upon Julien with great earnestness ; at 
length darting across the turf that was be- 
tween them, sbe threw herself into his arms. 
They gazed upon each other as if doubting 
the evidence of their senses; both strove to 
speak, but their hearts were too full for ut- 
terance. Their emotions may be conceived; 
but cannot be described. It is !—It 
« is l' —cried Julien, speaking at le, 
« It is Rohesia | ! my mother Rohesia.” 


” Ob, Julien my son my son!“ cried. 
Rohesia, in a transport of ecstacy, and 
ninintz him to her bosom, burst into tears. 
5 . — 

Julien, overcome with joy, was unable to 
support his mother, and they sunk down 


together. 


0 Almighty God * bid the Cheva- 
lier de Sainville, « it is the Baroness !” 
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It is the Baroness! my dear, my beau- 


<« 4iful lady !” cried Sylvio, throwing him- 
elf beside her; then suddenly starting up 


again, he became so very intemperate in his 1 


expressions of joy, that Sainville at last was 


obliged to use his authority to silence him. 
Sylvio, without attending to the Chevalier, 


ran to the other lady, who was hastening to 
the assistance of her friend; but her speed 
by no means kept pace with the eagerness 
of the affectionate domestic, who seized 
both her hands, and dragged her along, 


exclaiming, Ob, Madame, Madame, it is 


the Baroness! indeed it is the Baroness 
„my own dear e Madame de Beauval 
* come to We again.“ 

s almost doubted the reality of his 
ts rant and gazing intently upon the 
countenance of Rohesia, demanded, If 
„ she was really his mother, and was alive * 


4 Feel 1” cried Rohesia, clasping him 


im 
ain 


again to her bosom, * feel the vheotibings 
n parent's heart, which your unkind- 


„ tion,” said the other lady, raising the 


e youred to assure you, that J allen would 


J ulien, regarded him only, and was inatten- | 


er — 


dow 7 
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40 ness bas almost broken.” 


« This is no 1 for reproach or explana- 
Baroness; be composed, my friend, let 


© us return to our villa. J have often fore- 
told this happiness, and I have endea- 


* come to Sicily in search of: you.” 


/ 
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Robesis obeyed, but taking W of 


tive to every other object. — 


1 | 4 
Vo. 


« I will do any thing 8 shall direct, Ca- 
« milla,“ said she, but nothing shall again 
e geparate me from my Julien, my child, at 


this moment ah! how exquisitely beloved ! 


* A nun, added she, cannot know the 
© strong feelings of a parent's soul on such 
* an occasion as this, my son restored to 

* Os | me — 
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4 me !—my child the preserver of my life! 
© —oh, holy Virgin ; Yu am I completel y 
esse! 


Sylvio running before the Bavontas cried, 
with tears in his eyes, Oh pray, pray my 
« dear lady, speak but one word to your 
* poor Sylvio, and he will be blessed too; 


— 7 Oh St. Dennis! St, Dennis!“ added he, 


« I will always pray to you for the —_— 
_ © and to no other saint whatever. 


«© Los, my faithful Silvio, 444 3 ese, 
smiling upon him, © I am very sensible of 
c your affectionate attachment to me, and 
4 to my dear Montalville.“ 

And you, Madam,” cried Sylvio, ap- 
proaching Camilla, „you are my lady's 
1. friend, you. have brought her to life again; 
2 why, Madam, you know she was dead and 
1 buried, and _ Lord the n did $0 


# grieve, , 
„ 


* 
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Cs grieve, 0 then be soon went to the wed- 


0 ang — 


« believe, said ihe nun, retreating 
from him behind the Count di Rozarno, 


= the young man, my Lord, is en mad 


* with Joy-" 


37 Mad 1 Sylvio; * and yet, added 
he, in a lowered tone, and with something 


of alarmed perplexity in his ene, 


8 people have gone mad for j Joy.” 


Compose 18 Sylvio,“ said Mon- 
talyille, and follow us. 


i End of the Firot Volume. 
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